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TEE FRATERNAL VICTIM, 
LETTER LIV. 
{ No. I. J 
cloſed by Mr. Meredith to Viſcount Malcontb.] 
| nai. MEREDITH TO MR. OSBORN. | 


" AJ OU bid me be minute 
1 whenever I write, and 
beg I will conceal nothing that may 
concern you or myſelf. What a taſk. 
have you impoſed upon your friend! 
even that of wounding a boſom he reſ- 


pects and eſteems. 8 hs 
3 Would I could diſguiſe the fatal 
truths, but they are too glaring. Iknow 
too well the pangs attendant ypen love, 
not to feel the ſharpneſs of thaſe you 
are going to feel. I have ſuffered a 
Loncaaled paſſion for your adprable 

A 2 Jv 7 
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iſter to prey upon my heart, for what 
could a younger brother like me pre- 
tend to? Miſs Oſborn merits a better 
fate, and I am contented to ſuffer alone; 
but this is not the worſt, by telling you 
I am wretched, I hope to divide your 
attention, whilſt I proceed to ſay, the 
idol of your heart is falſe yes, m 
dear Oſborn, the fair faithleſs Charlotte 
has forgot your love, your probity, 
and her own vows. Forgetful'that you 
have explored the ſcorching deſert and 
burning ſhores” of Indoſtan for her a- 
lone, ſhe is ſeduced by a falſe glare of 
grandeur and the empty pageantry of 
a title, 

I fay not this upon flight or trivial 
grounds; by chance the incloſed cos- 
vincing proof of her inconſtancy fell 
into my hands, that picture, which the 
inſcription upon the back evinces was 
once deſigned for you, was given to a 
ſervant to be conyeyed to another. A 
bribe ſecured the meſſenger, and 1 


ſeized it not only as your right, but to 


prevent the triumph over my friend. 
Read the incloſed with attention, and 
deſpiſe the woman who can thus intend 
to trifle with the feelings of a man of 
honour, treat her at your” return with | 
the contempt ſhe merits. Enthufiaſtic j 

3 | friend- 
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friendſhip has ever diſtinguiſhed my 
character, and fince this diſcovery I 
can ſcarce contain my reſeutment in 
her preſence. 

Ia my laſt I mentioned the marriage 
of Lady Juliana; with pleaſure 1 cau 
2!/Tur2 you of his Lordſhip's reformati- 
on; but I much fear Lady Ormefton 
does not take ſuſhcient pains to render 
it permanent. A wife always gloomy 
and in tears, can be agrecable to no 
man, and ſuch a condutt is matter of 
ſurnrize to all that know the volunta- 
ry manner in which Lady Juliaua at 
laſt gave herſelf to his Lordſhip. I 
was at the Vale not long ago; your 
mother was, as uſual, polite and cazrm- 
ing; but your ſiſter—ah, Oſborn, if L 
cared give vent to the paſion which 
FF overcomes me, to the language of ado- 
ration, I ſhould paint her but half 
what my imagination forms her! ſhe 


Nh F hghed when ſhe f poke of you. I wiſh- 
ut to ed, preſumptuoufly wiſhed the ſigh had 
cd. | been for me; but you know me too 
and well, Henry, to doubt my reſpecful 
tend Nreverence for the ſiſter of my friend, 
ie, and I ſolemnly aſſure you, that unleſs 
wich ſome lucky augmentation of fortune 
6aftic brings me nearer upon a level with 
OY nerſelf, that my lips ſhall ever be reli- 


A3 giouſly 
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viouſly clofed. I think it a meanneſs 
below a man of honour to bring pover- 
ty and difgrace upon the woman he 
loves. Haſten, my dear Oſborn, your 


return to England, fly to the arms of 


foothing friendſhip he conſolation, 
ſcorn the fickle minded Charlotte, and 
feek amidft the circles of Britiſh fair 
for one, who though ſhe may not per- 
taps poſſeſs her external graces, may 
Feels thoſe ſhe wants, the never fa- 
ing beauties of the mind. 


* 


Yours ſincerely, 


J. MEREDITH. 
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LET 
B 
[ Encloſed with the preceding. ] 


MISS MARSDEN TO VISCOUNT MALCOMB. 


I/II this letter, my dear 

| Vifcount will receive 
what he has ſo earneſtly requeſted, the 
picture of the woman honoured by his 
eſteem; I would not efface the inſcrip- 
tion, let the ſacrifice be complete. 

You left me I think rather dffpleaſed 
laſt night; indeed if female decorum 
reſtrained me from expreſſing all you 
wiſhed, my eyes were I fear but too 
faithful interpreters of my ſentiments, 
and when I refuſed hearing you longer 
on the ſubject of our approaching nup- 
tials, it proceeded entirely from the 
dread of Lady Ormeſton's ſuſpecting 
our deſigns ere we wiſh to publiſh 
them. | 3 r 9 

Caſt not a thought upon my paſt at- 
tachment, however ſtrong it may once 
have been, there exiſts no longer a ſen- 
timent of partiality but for yourſelf; I 

9a 4 mall 
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ſhall not go out this evening ; you wil 
find me in the dreſſing room; come, 
and be aſſured of the affection of 


Your 


c. MARSDEN. 


LETTER Lvl. 
F 
un. OSBORN. TO MR. MEREDITH. 


My worthy Friend, 5 

OUR intelligence has 
wrung' my very ſoul. 
Heavens! what have 1 done to expe- 
rience ſuch trials, ſuch ingratitude, but 
I will revenge myſelf by contempt 
of the fatthleſs fyren, and by heavens 
iz. ſhe poſſeſſes a fingle grain of feel- 
ing, I will rouſe it by the keen ſatire 

of. my  repraaches, -;-_ 
But for the picture and letter, ſuch 
an angel did I think her, that not 
TD: Sven, 
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even your teſtimony would have gain- 
ed credit. | | 
Ah, Charlotte! Charlotte! perhaps 
at the moment I fondly whiſpered to 
myſelf, this enables me to offer my hand 
to the woman of my heart, at that 
very moment perhaps thou waſt ſtu- 
dying to betray me; but the time 
will arrive, when the injured Oſborn 
will ftand before you, when he will 
tell ou what? that he hates 
no —— never. | 1 
Meredith, I am ſtill a fool, a wo. 
man's fool. That picture, although 
the greateſt proof of her falſhood, yet 
(although conſcious of my weakneſs) 
I gaze upon with unſatiated pleaſure; 
| hid in my boſom from all eyes but 
my own, whenever unobſerved, I ſteal 
forth and devour it with fondneſs. 
Even now whilſt I look at it, it ſeems 
to ſmile ia the ſame manner ſhe did 
when! firſt beheld her. I am fully 
determined however to ſee her, juſti- 
WT fication I want none; and if fiugle I 
will upbraid, but if before my arrival 
© ſhe is the wife of another, far be it 
from me to difturb- the felicity ſhe 
has deprived me of ever taſting. 

= I muſt write no more on the ſub- 
ed, I maſt remember her no more, o 
. „ in 
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in five minutes I ſhall diſtruſt even 
your ſincerity, commit to the flames 
that paper which has undone me, 
and preſs to my boſom the portrait 
of my Charlotte in all her dazzling 
charms, . | „ 

You may expect me almoſt as ſoon 
as my letter; if you are in town I 
ſtall - firſt ſee you; if not, meet me 
at the Vale; where your preſence will 
be ever welcome; and believe me, my 
friend, ſo little do I value riches in 
ethers that I ſhall be happy if my 


Delia conſents to accelerate a union 


with ſo worthy a man. Adieu. 


H. OSBORN. 


LETTER LII. 
FASGOUNT MALCOMB TO MR. MEREDITH. 


BAR JAGK, 
J tents pf your expreſs, and, 
ruſt ſay that you have done wonders, 
k ſhall govern myſelf entirely by your 
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1 T 
directions; my demeanour here js reſ- 
pect itſelf, and I am bleſt with Miſs 
Marſden's company, who ſmiles and 
converſes in all ber native eaſe. 
uliana calls me once more her dear 
brother; Lady Harcourt romps, and 
laughs with more vivacity than ever 
and Delia is as mild and as modeſt as ever, 
Never ſurely, Meredith, was ſuch a 
group of women aſſembled' together. 
Seriouſly, Jack, ſometimes I think with 
Charlotte I could: reform, and be ho- 
neſt. I expect we ſhall have. a. fine 
ſtorm. Perhaps in the moment of paſ- 
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ſion, the once deſpiſed Malcomb may 


be made the inſtrument of revenge. 
| wilt really marry her, if the: per- 
verſe gipſy does not tire out my pati- 
ence ; but if ſhe does the muſt abide 
by the. conſequence; for Oſbora- ſhall 
not have her, if plotting or force avail 
any thing. In reſpect to: Miſs Oſhorn, 
if her brother ſhould not, I will make: 
it worth your while to marry her, her 
influence would be of ſervice; Char- 
lotte has not a thought concealed from 
her, and her looks and. words are all per- 
ſuaſive. 14253 „ ; 
Lou know ere this that Ormeſton has 


not been flow in obeying your ſum- 


mons; his tranſports: at the thought oi 
recovering his incognita were ſcarce 
ſup- 


12 JULIANA ORMESTON : Of, & 
ſuppreſſed before my ſiſter, to whom 
be pleaded ſuch indiſpenſible buſineſs, 
that he ſet off the ſame evening, he 
excuſed himſelf indeed in ſo hand- 
fome a manner, that even the ſad 
eyes of juliana beamed a fmile of gra- 
titude for the concern her Lord ex- 
preffed at leaving her. 


, 


I have no patience with my fiſter's 
moping manner of life, why does ſhe 
not enter into pleafures, and if my 
Lord runs aſtray, kill the thought in 
diſfipation? Charlotte I am ſure glories 
that 1 fill drag her chains, and ſmiles 
only to rivet them ſtill cloſer; but 
beware, Charlotte; beware that one 
day you do not repent of having ſmil- 
ed upon a man whole love can only 
be equalled by his pride, and who 
can bear being refuſed, but not hav- 
ing another preferred before him. 

J lead a confounded: ſtupid life here, 

and miſs the fociety of you good fel- 
lows, more eſpecially ſince Ormefton has 
left us, his brother is gone alſo, though 
he is not one of us. About eight 
years ago, when a youth, I had ſome 
thoughts he would turn out well, but 
he is now grown ſerious and ſentimen- 
tal; he is admired: by Charlotte, De- 
lia, and Juliana; he exactly A 

| 1 is © 
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ideas. Let me intreat you, Meredith, 
to haſten the denouement of this affair, 
for I cannot diſſemble much longer. 

Adieu, 


MALCOMB. 


LETTER LVL 


MR. MEREDITH TO THE VISCOUNT. 
>; 


My dear James, 


EG 1 juſt ſnatched a mo- 
1 ment to tell you that be- 
fore this time to morrow you will ſee 
Oſborn, ſtand therefore well upon your 
guard z. he arrived this morning. I 
have confirmed every ſuſpicion ten- 
fold; I was enabled by Ormeſton's 
intelligence to inform him that you 
were all at Harcourt Caſtle; this news 
redoubled his eagerneſs to be gone. 
1 think you have every thing to hope 
as well as myſelf, as he has promiſed: 
his good offices with his ſiſter. Or- 
. 1 meſton 


14 JULIANA ORMESTONS OR, 
meſton has had a grand repulſe by 


letter from his little ruſtic, but the 


| houſe being comeatable, he will, I 
doubt not, in a few days carry his 
polnt. „ 
Yours, 


MEREDITH. 


LADY HARCOURT TO LORD HARCOURT 


My dear N ed, 


Ive formed before Lord 
Ormeſton left us, we all laſt Thurfday 
uitted Ormeſton Houſe, and arrived 
he ſame night at Harcourt Caſtle, but 
ſomething you have yet to learn ſo 
- incredibly. extraordinary, that though 
four-and-twenty hours are elapſed fince 
my eyes beheld the phenomenon, j 
can ſcarce bring myſelf to eredit it; 
but I ought to recolleR that you poſ- 
ſeſs at . leaſt one feminine quality, _ 
. 
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ly, curioſity, and therefore will haf- 
ten to gratify it as ſoon as poſſible. 

- Know then that Charlotte and De- 
lia were ſo impatient to fee Mrs. Of- 
born, that we dropped them at the 
Vale in our way home, promiſing to 
breakfaſt - with them the next morn- 
ing. Lady Ormeſton and the Viſcount 
were of courſe my gueſts ; agreeable 
to our engagement we got there very 
early, and before ten were all in the 
breakfaſt room, except Charlotte. Lord 
Frederic had joined our party, and 
all was harmeny and good humour. 
Preſently the rattling of a carriage 
proclaimed the arrival of a viſfiter; 
we all flew to the window, and all 
exclaimed together, Henry Oſborn ! De- 
lia and the gentlemen flew out to 
meet him; Mrs. Oſborn only reached 
the door, and clafped him in a tranſ- 
port to her maternal boſom; we all 
ſurrounded the intereſting group (for 
Delia embraced her brother) to offe# 
our congratulations; when the door 
from the garden opened, and Char- 
totte, unconſcious of this wiſhed for 
arrival, entered the parlour; ſhe ſtood- 
for a moment as if doubting her ſen · 
ſes, and then flew to her expected 
Henry. But imagine my dear Ned, 


7 
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his reception of his charmer, and our 
amazement at ſeeing him gently repulfe 
her offered hand, bow reſpectſully to 
her, and with a viible conſtraint, * 
ed Miſs Marſden was well, and turn- 
ed round to his mother and ſiſter. 
We all ſtarted at each other, the 
Viicount could not reſtrain a ſmile of 
ſatisfaction, and I was totally diſap- 
pointed, as 1 had long anticipated the 
meeting of theſe turtle doves. The 
only conſtruction I could put upon it 
was, that it muft be the faſhion in 
India; but my poor friend could not 
content herſelf with this very reaſona- 
ble ſuppoſition. She turned pale, and: 
falling into Mrs. Oſborn's arms, hid 
her face bathed in tears, in her bo- 
ſom; this was almoſt more than that 
dear woman could bear, ſhe preſſed 
the weeping Charlotte in her arms, 
and loud ſobs prevented her articu- 
lation, but her looks were anxiouſly 
gxed on Henry, who ſtood. motion- 
leſs. Delia held his hand, ſhe ſpoke 
to him, he ſeemed: not to hear her, 
to ſee nothing, till Charlotte ſunk faint- 
ing to the ground; then, at the mo- 
ment that the _ Viſcount attempted to 
raiſe her, he ſeemed. rouſed from his 
reveric, he rudely puſhed him on or e 
1 5 N fide, 


4. „ 
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fide, and tenderly bore Charlotte in 
his arms to the ſofa; he ſupported 
her till recovered, and held her hand 
ſeemingly unconſcious of what he did. 
Mortification and wounded pride 
prevented her ſpeaking, but ſhe with- 
drew her hand. He ſtarted, looked 
at her, fighed, and with rage in his 
countenance, ruſhed into the next room, 
and locked the door. We heard him 
throw himſelf on the ground, and com- 
mit numberleſs extravagances. 3 
Indeed, Ned, I think kis ſenfes muſt 
be abſolutely deranged. After a little 
pauſe, and evident ſtruggle, Charlotte 
aroſe, and embracing Mrs. Ciborn aid 
Delia, adieu, ſaid ſhe, my eſtimable, 
my regretted friends; I dare never hope 
to call you by more endearing names. 
Delia, you will ever find me tender 
and. affectionate; I have not deferved 
this from your brother, and attend 
an explanation with impatience. She 
took hold of my arm, the ladies were _ 
unable to anfwer her, and we haſtened 
to the carriage; a diſmal ride we had 
to Hareourt-Caſtle. Poor Lady Or- 
meſton can never afford tear for tear 
and ſigh for ſigh; I endeavoured to 
make them cheerful but in vain. 1 
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The Viſcount behaved charmingly, 
he ſeemed to forget that he had ever 
contended for the love of Charlotte, 
offered to return to the Vale, and: 
ſeek from Henry Oſborn an explanati- - 
on. This her pride forbad affent to; 
ſhe ſaid ſhe would never ſhun his 
juſtification, but ſcorned to ſeek it. 
We all oppoſed his going likewiſe. 
After dinner we frolled to the Tem- 
ple of Friendſhip, where I had or- 
dered fruit, ices, &c. The Vifcount 
read Offtan's Poems to us; he left of 
_ wherethe bard in a ſublime and elevat- 

ed manner deſcribes the death of Fingal, 
and the vifion of the ghoſts fleeting 
on the blue miſts over the hills. We 
took a walk through the plantation, and 
returned in about an hour to the tem- 
ple. We found the book open upon the 
altar of love and friendſhip; | and in 

a blank leaf was written. with a pen- 
cil theſe lines. LING  f- 

„Well haſt thou deſcribed, im- 
mortal bard, the grief of the parent 
who mourned in thy hero the hope 
of his white locks ; ah, that my ſpirit. 
floated like his over the brown heath 
and diffolved in the morning miſt, 
for loſt is the hope of my days! ſhort 
and fleeting will 'be their number. 
How happy, if the hand of heaven 

44 a would 
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would ſever at this moment the cords 
of exiſtence before the altar of love 
and friendſhip: with my expiring 


breath I ſhould pronounce the names 


of thoſe endearing ties, the enjoyment 
of which are ſnatched for ever from 
the hope of a wretched being.” 

Charlotte recognized the well known 
hand of Henry Oſborn, and ker in- 
dignation gave way to pity, as we all 
join in thinking his intellects affeQed. 
Lord Frederic juſt then returned from 
a ride to the Vale, did not ſee Mr. 
Oſborn, which we could well account 


for. Delia told him her mother had 


ſuffered a great deal ſince the morn- 
ing, and that her brother was obſti- 
nate in not ſpeaking of Miſs Marſden; 
on any other ſubject he was tolerably 
cheerful. He is certainly either mad 
or jealous, one is equally as bad as 
the other, and if the latter is the caſe, 
a reconciliation will be ſoon brought 
about. You have influence, fo has 
Sir George, bring him down with you, 
and 1 doubt not but he will unboſom 
himſelf to you. 5 „ 

We are happy ourſelves, my dear 
Ned, and the only way to merit its 
continuance is to endeavour to make 
others equally ſo. Haſten then, my 
MY beloved 
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hand of an Oſborn be rejected as a 


Charlotte? but I know her capable of 


may condemn, the ſhining merits of 
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beloved Harcourt, join your exerti- 
ons with thoſe of your Anna to re- 
ſtore peace to the wounded boſoms of 
our friends.” The dear boy is well, 
and grows very like his father, ex- 
tremely ſaucy. 


Yours, 
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LETTER IX. 
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MRS. OSBORN TO M1S8 MARSDEN. 


WII not every thing 
that comes from the 
freſh inſult, by the ill- treated amiable 


diſtinguiſhing, and fear not to addreſs 
her. e gr ee mn | 
Think not I mean to excuſe the 
behaviour of my ſon, no, it cannot 
be palliated. However appearances 
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Miſs Marſden are too conſpicuous, 
and her goodneſs of heart too well 
known, to doubt ſhe could eaſily con- 
fute every black inſinuation. I write 
then, my ſweet girl, merely to give 
eaſe to- a heart ſuffering deeply on 
your account, to aſſure you, that if 1 
am denied the happineſs of calling 
you daughter, I never will part with 
the title of your friend. In that ca- 
pacity I now prefent myſelf before 
you. My ſon doubtleſs is more an 
object of compaſſion than reſentment, 
he had irifled with the happineſs he 
bad in view, and is rewarded, as all 
triflers ſhould, in ſo ſerious a caſt, 
by the loſs of it. Delia would excuſe 
her brother; ſhe offers in kis extenu- 
ation, that he is jealous, but my feel- 
ings for you are ſo tremblingly alive, 
that I can ſcarce admit the plea; if 
»Jcalous, on what grounds? what ap- 
pearances could have even given rife 
to reports ſufficiently ftrong to give 
cauſe for it? Beſides, ſurely Henry 
Oſborn would not credit mere report; 
I can only aſcribe it to unwarrantable 
caprice, by which he has deprived 
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1 had pleaſed myſelf with the idea 
of beholding your loves united, of 
| Teeing 
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me of all the fond hopes of my age; 
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ſeeing your felicity, . and leaving my 


dear Delia, if heaven ſhould call me 
ſpeedily from this world, in the pro- 


Tection of a ſiſter, whoſe love would 
in a great degree ſupply the loſs of 


her maternal friend; but how fleeting 
is the fabric of human happineſs! 
How quickly by the hand of diſap- 
pointment is the cup of pleaſure daſh- 
ed from our lips ere we have taſted 


the enlivening contents. | 


But as I have from the reſources 


of reaſon borne hitherto with reſigna- 
tion thoſe trials with which providence 
has thought fit to afflit me, I-muſt 
ſtill exert the fortitude which befriend- 
ed me. 
by your example, tell me you are 
not unhappy, that your peace of mind 
is recovering its uſual ſerenity ; if my 
reſence will not recal too forcibly 
a diſagreeable ſcene, I will avail my- 


ſelf of the ſmall diſtance between us 


to ſee you often. I would not wound 


your delicacy by ſo improper a requeſt 


as the aſking your preſence in a houſe 
which 


ther ſees it, and flies us all. 
Write. to me, my dear Charlotte, 


Aid me, my dear Charlotte, 


you can remember only with 
diſguſt. Delia is miſerable ; her bro- 


tell 
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tell me if my coming to Harcourt- 
Caſtle will not - affe& you too much. 
Heaven knows I would not for worlds 
give your boſom an additional pang. 


Yours, 


M. OSBORN. 


LETTER IN. 
| his manspen TO Ms. OSBORN. 


Haſten, my dear Mrs. Oſ- 
2 05'S born, to give way to the 
emotions of my full heart, it burſts 
towards you with gratitude, reverence, 
grief, and love! Ah, my honoured 
friend, how vainly do you adviſe the 
draught of oblivion! Even if I loved 

no. longer, think you not that the hu- 
miliation I have ſuſtained, would not 
leave behind ſome traces, which the 
ſlow finger of time will ſcarce be a- 
ble to eraſe. God of heaven! -to be 
deſpiſed, repulſed, and treated like 
| | the 
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the moſt abject and fallen of my ſex! 
it is not to be ſupported with mode- 
ration. Was it an action worthy of 
Henry Oſborn, to whom J had reveal- 
ed every emotion, every thought of 
a heart which, though a woman's, beats 
perhaps as high with honour as his 
own?, But unhappy the female who 
like me acknowledges her love; proud 
of their conqueſt, the deceivers wiſh 
no more; and the too candid fair is 

leſt like me, with ſcorn. | 
I would forget the paſt, but the 
ſcene ruſhes each moment freſh before 
me. I behold his averted face,- I ſee 
his extended arm, which rejects agtoo 
faithful friend; I pity his error, I 
abhor his conduct, but ſtill love him. 
Perhaps in the moment that I refuſe 
mediation, I do the moſt juſtice to his 
many virtues. I accept with every 
ſenſation of eſteem and gratitude your 
proffered. ' friendſhip, and I muſt eeaſe 
to exiſt ere I forget this noble inſtance 
of your dilintereſtedneſs. Delia, my 
charming friend alſo ſhall never be 
obliterated from - the place ſhe holds 
in her Charlotte's: love. © x 
You kindly, my dear friend, induce” 
me to exert my fortitude, by requeſt- 
ing from me an example of it.“ N 
how 
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how difficult is it to teach that leſſon 
to a heart that rebels againſt every 
remedy. It paints Henry Oſborn con- 
tinually befare me, not unfaithful, 
ſtern, or furious, but what he once 
was, endeared with every captivating, 
every attractive grace; and I bluſh 
whilft I confeſs that I have the weak-_ 
neſs ſometimes to palliate, and endea- 
vour to myſelf to find excuſes for 
his preſent altered conduct. 1 
Jour preſence, my revered. Mrs. 
Oſborn, will be ever ſeaſonable; even 


now it will afford me a melancholy 
I pleaſure, and be of ſervice in remind- 
ing me of the paſt, and ſtrengthening 
the reſolutions pride and delicacy 
have combined to form. Come, then, 
and mingle your tears with mine; 


'behold the wretch reduced from the 


5 height of happineſs by a blind con- 
fidence. Come and behold the change 


of a few days; in one word, the work 


of ———, Hold, raſh woman, why 
wouldſt thou wound the boſom of his 


mother by thy vain complaints; ſuf- 
fer in filence, and tear from thy brow 
the trace of ſorrow. 


Deareſt, beſt of women, heed not 


my ſufferings; remember the dear per- 
fidious is your ſon, and his return to 


Vor. II. duty 
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duty and affection will make your de- 
clining years happy. - . 
How weak, how irreſolute am I ! fly to 
my aid, rouſe every ſpark of dormant 
pride, tell me I am contemned, that 
1 muft ſtifle my feelings under the 
maſk of calmneſs, and aſſume the 
ſmile of pleafure, that it is the gene- 
ral caufe of the ſex, and I muft vin- 
dicate it. Tell me all this, and I will, 1 
muſt obey the dictates of inſulted vir- 
tue, though. my oppreſſed heart ſhould i 
burſt with the war of contending paſ- 
fions. | = 
Adieu, moſt reſpectable friends, and 
believe that your affectionate Charlotte 
will count every hour with impatience 


till ſhe beholds you. 
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*X :avy HARCOURT TO LORD HARcOURT. 


No vou know, Ned, that 
_ confirmed, by your laſt 
letter, I am become violently jealous 
both of you and that fright Sir George. 
1g 1 have no idea what the buſineſs can 
be that detains you both in the mid- 
dle of the dog-days in London, and 
if you do not arrive at the expiration ' 
of three days, ſhall; certainly ſet off to 
XX ice in what manner you are both em- 
*X ployed. But, Lord help me, I rally 
when I have cauſe to be more ſerious. 
How could you make uſe of ſuch a a 
terrible expreſſion, I will ſnew my- 
elf worthy of being Miſs Marſden's 
friend; Henry Oſborn has honour, and 
muſt account for his behaviour.“ Char- 
Jlotte has wept. anew almoſt ever ſince 
I read it o her, for fear you ſnhould 
be embroiled with this mad lover of 
W ber's (for mad he certainly is in my 
mihd) therefore to quiet both wife and j 
friend, pray leave all your Guixote 
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airs behind you, and come here as a 
quiet mediator, rather than a knight- 
arrant. Saucy Sir George, though he 
praiſed Charlotte, vanity induces An- 
na to think ſhe was included in the com- 
pliment. | E B A 
I am out of all patience with the Or- 
meſtons and. Maleombs; always fome 
{feſh diſcovery af vice or deception. 


Your ſuſpicion of Lord Ormeſton's fre- 
quent vifits to, a houſe of indifferent 
fame, next door to Sir George's lodgings, 
accounts for his protracted abſence. 
You: may be right in your opinion of 
| the Viſcount, as you lay ſuch ſudden 

changes are ſeldom permanent, and ue 


have continually ſeen, that he can va- 
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but to exiſt in the preſence of Charlot- 
te; he fies all company but hers and 


a Mr. Meredith, a grave, bypocritical, 


iILlocking man, a violent friend of 
Oſborn's, and now upon a viſit at San- 
%% ĩ⅛¹wd!J c nod: 
Lady Ormeſton quits us to-merrow; 
Delia Oſborn accompanies: her, though 
her mother unwillingly ſpares her, and 


her brother is diſpleaſed at her going. 
I believe the difagreeable aſſiduiſies Gf 


Merediikhalone drive her from her mo- 
* a F 55 N Ss ther 
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ther at a-time-when from lowneſslof Ipi · 
rus ſhe ſo much wants hert. 
The following incident I believe has 
determined Juliana to quit us Io ſoon, 
owing to Chatlotte's recent chagrin, we 
XZ ſaw no regular company; - chance viſit- 
ers alone were admitted; and yeſterday 
we had awo with:a witneſs ;'-1.am ſure 
=& you will never gueſs, it was certainly 
tze oddeſt ching in nature that the men 
ſpouſd have ſtumbled upon ſuch a viſit 
together; but not to keep you longer 
in ſuſpence, imagine the drawing-room 
cor opened, and enter Mr. Cunpbell, 
introducing my old admirer, Mr. Bara- 
ton. i. fonbs. ln ee 
It ſeems the former is on a viſit to 
be latter, and in one of their excurſi. 
ons Campbell propoſed paying their reſ- 
pects at Harcourt-Caſtle, and promiſed 
to introduce Barnſton, who little thought 
of meeting in the perfon of Lady Har- 
court, the once rejected Anna Morley. 
Campbell as little dreamt ef meeting 
wich Lady Ormeſton; and the firſt ap- 
W pearance of all four was truly ludi- 
crous, if I may be allowed to expreſs 
myſelf thus of Campbe ll and Juliana. 
1 was the firſt that recovered from m3 
iurprize, 11 We a 
caſe, and pretty general converſation 
. B 3 enſued; 


+, 


# 
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_ enſued; the men trove totbe gay; but 
barely ſucceeded. - Lady Ormeſton be- 
haved like an angel, ſhe ſpoke but lit- 
tle, and her converſation. was addreſſed 
to me only. Campbell ſeemed rivet- 
ted, and though Barnſton hinted ſeve- 
ral times taking leave, be appeared 
not to underſtand him. In about %n 
hour the Viſcount returned from ridins; 
how my heart palpitated u hen I heard 
his voice upon the ſtaircaſe; he almoſt 
ſtarted back when he firſt diſcovered 
my vifitegs, but recollecting I ſuppoſe 
where he was, towed; and ſeated him 
ſelf by the ſide of Charlotte. I ſaw 
with pain the glances which eſcaped 
from him and Campbell. Lord Fre- 
deric kindly 1elieved my diſtreſs, bj 
telling-the latter we all believed him 
gone to ftaly. He ſmiled ; it has been 
reported ſo, my Lord, but my preſent 8 
journey has extended no farther than 
that gentleman's eftate, looking towards 
Mr. Barnſton | —_ 
| Lady Ormeſton ſat long enough to 
ine the command ſhe has gained over 
_ her feelings, and then aroſe, pleading 
an engagement to ſpend the day at 
Sanſon-Vale. - Campbell's eyes exprei- 
ſec grief and weſentment at what he 
plainly ſaw was a pretence to quit the 
YI; 344Y « room 
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room where he was. Her brother's 
looks and-ours applauded her. Lord 
Frederic led her out, and at his return 
gaily addreſſed her thus: 3 
Come, my dear Lady Harcourt, I 

know you love harmony and good fel- 
S lowſhip, do you undertake my brother 
and I will try to perſuade Mr. Camp- 
bell to let Harcourt-Caſtle witneſs their 
XX reconciliation; and induce them to 
think that the cauſe of their animoſity 
being entirely removed by my fiſter's 
marriage, all rancour ſhould be buried 
in oblivion, and the anxieties of their 
mutual friends on their accounts, be 
entirely ended. 

l moſt willingly ſeconded his gene- 
Y rous intention, and after a very flight 
2X altercation (that inexplicable being the 
XX Viſcount, once the foremoſt to ſeek and 
to offend) roſe from his ſeat and ten- 
deredl his hand. Campbell accepted it, 
but like me ſeemed to doubt the per- 
manency of their reconciliation. His 
noble ſoul J plainly ſaw had not yet 
forgot all the ſufferings of poor Julia- 
na, or the baſeneſs of her brother.. 
= After this the two gentlemen conſe- 
quently ſtaid dinnef. I was not pleaſ- 
ed with the gaiety of Barnſton's manner, 
he has very ſoon forgot my empire. 
| | B 4 | Exculee 
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ſtyle, but with perfect raptures, and 
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Excuſe, dear Ned, this ſally of vanity, 
it eſcaped my pen nnawares, but I am 


provoked at the ſex in general, they 
talk of dying, running mad, and all 
the paraphernalia of love, with ſuch 
eaſe as if they really meant all they 
ſaid, but in a ſhort ſpace the illuſion 


vaniſhes, they are reſtored to their ſen-. 


ſes, their idol dwindles to a mere mor- 


tal, and they act again like reaſonable 

beings. In ſhort, after all, I think you 
and I who met, took a fancy to each 
other, and married without all this migh- 


ty buſtle, and who continue to jog on 


quietly and ſerenely together, ftand a 
much better chance for happinefs than 
Charlotte and Juliana, the one has ill 


treatment to plead, the other family dif- 


agreeables. 


on one ſide, his complaints were, 1 aſ- 
ſure you; not a few; he blames Julia- 


ns leſs than I imagined he would, and 
afcribes her actions as principally re- 
ſulting from his journey to Montpel- 
lier. I am ſorry to ſay he is far from 
beholding her in the light he ought, 
he ſpeaks of her net only in a high 


his 
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his very exiſſence ſeems. to depen up. 
on hers. I intreated him to avoid her, 
as much as poſſible, as though from 
Lady Ormeſton's refined principles o 
bhboncdur and high fenſe of duty, no ad 
could be expected, even Were | they to 
meet upon familiar terms, vet appeal: 
ed to his own feelings, Whether. fre- 
quent meetings could be pleaſant; to- ei: 
iber, and whether he could be unge? 
nerous enough to direct he breath of 
ander towards the woman who had al- 
rea dy ſuffered ſo much through; his 
means? He ſhook his head, what ayes + 
ry hard leſſon do you teacli me, Lady 
HFarcourt, but Iwill ſtudy ät, and yon 
XX ſhall behold the empire of hangur and 
| Th virtue. He left me! ſuting on the wins 
| "I dow, and M r Baraſton advanced, he 
bemmed, looked very wile, add paid 
me many t ſplendid compliments en the 
happineſs [ſeemed to enjoy; heaved 
a figh, looked to fee I ſuppaſe if any 
one, was in bearing, and was beginning | 
tio make a grave, and-doubtleſs;redify+ 
ing ſpeech, conceruing our ſeparation-; | 
when, -hating-to-have my+goodt humour 
interrupted by a recapitulation. of mil- 
tortunes you have fo; generonſly taught 
me to forget, I ſtopped himoby ome 
enquiries about Brook-Hill ; thus eva- 
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ding any partieular diſeourſe. Early 
zin the evening they took their leaves, 
firſt promiſing to renew their vifit when 
my Lord honours Harcourt-Caſtle with 
his preſence. 10:41 3 & JE 41 G10 
Lady Ormeſton rety ads wei.were 
all loud iu her praiſe, and none more 
ſo than the Viſcount; his behaviour of 
this day was rewarded: dy. a tweet nts 
from Charlotte 
Henry Oſborn is extrem nely ll; og 
it is With“ great difficulty Juliana has 
been able to perſuade Delia to accom. 
pany her but the phyficians having 


pronounced her brother's fever epide- "nm 


a her mother, thougli proof againſt 
every houghiof conſulting her own ſafe- 


| 49) infiſts:9pon Delia's compliance. 


Lady Ormeſton has received a letter "8 
from his Lordſhip ; he ſlightly! expre!- 8 
ſes his concern at being fo long abſent, 
flatters her with the proſpect of her fa- 
ther's company, and begs ſhe will re- 
main in che eountry to receive him 1 
make no doubt but ſome artful creature 
has eſtranged his affections from this 
matchleſt woman; or perhaps he is ad- 
ding ſome guiltleſs innocent to the num- Wl 
ber "of r nee devoted 10 vice 1 


and Ny? c r 
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Ah, my dear Edward, how truly do 
l commniſerate the lot of thoſe unfortu- 
M nates, plunged perhaps by want, trea- 
nh 3M chery, or unguarded confidence, into 


n auilt and iofamy, from whence the im- 
ere poſſibility of eſcaping the cenſures of an 
ore unfeeling world, and the little hope if 
of any which remains of their ever rega in- 
le ing the loſt eſteem of their friends, 
me they are driven into freſh errors, till: 
and they become the ſport of one ſex and 
has | contempt of both. Ho glorious would 
om. be the attempt to ſnatch from ſuch ag- 


ving ſaved ſo many beautiful and once 
XX amiable fellow creatures from preſent 
and eternal ruin. I ſhould be more 
proud of having contributed towards 
ſuch an undertaking, than any dignity 
that could be offered me. Adieu, my 
beloved huſband, ſhortea your abſence 
as much as poſhble, the idea of its be- 
ing painful to her, will ſurely make you 
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LETTER LXIII. 


LADY HARCOURT TO MISS os BORN. 


OL left me the other day, 

1 1 my charming friend, ex- 
pecting Lord Harcourt with the utmoſt 
impatience; but you will readily ima- 
gine what confidence the man muſt 
poſſeſs, to preſent to his wife (who by 
the bye never was famed for great per- 
fanal beauty) one of the moſt elegant 
and interefting-of women, under his a- 
vowed protection; yet ſo it was, and 
he prepared me by letter, about an hour 
before their arrival, to receive my new 
gueſt but 1 refer to his letter incloſed, 
read it here, and my addenda after- 
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LET TER IXIV. 
LORD HARCOURT TO LADY HARCOURT. 


T Dedicate the remainder of 
this eventful night to my 
Anna, as I would wiſh her to know, 
that being precluded the exerciſing my 
functions of knight-errantry in the pre- 
cinas of Sanſon- Vale, I mean to- morrow 
at my return home, to produce a ſtrik- 
ing proof of its fucceſs in London; 
though Sir George has robbed me of 
half the laurel. | | 1 
- I had agreed to ſpend the night at 
Sir George's lodgings, that we might be 
ready to ſet forwards in the morning 
together; I went about duſk, and found 
him at home. We were fcarcely ſeated, 
before a loud knocking at the ſtreet 
door was heard; 'Sir George rung the 
bell, but in an inſtant the room door 
flew open, and a moſt elegant woman 
ruſned in, whoſe appearance manifeſted 
the utmoſt terror and diforder. In as 
much as the duſk would permit us to 
obſerve, ſhe ſeemed very handſome ; a 
gentleman purſued her. She ran up to 
we, exclaiming wildly, Ob, fave wm i 
ve 
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fave me! He defired me not to pay 
any attention to his unfartunate fiſter, 
who to the great grief of bimſelf and 
family, from ſome late imprudences 
was become 1infane. His voice I was 
no ſtranger to, but all my attention 
was directed to the lady, who graſping 
my arm, exclaimed in a tone of the 
| deepeſt anguiſh; believe him not! ah; 
I 2m no relation, but a poor deſtined 
victim, betrayed into his power by 
one of the worſt of human beings. 
The gentleman acted by turns the 
enraged and the afflited brother to a 
miracle; butunluckily candles at that 
moment being brought, diſcovered that' 
we were all well acquainted, it be- 
ing no other than Lord Ormeſton. 
He ſoon recovered his native eaſe, 
and, ſmiling, ſaid, come, come, my 
Lord, you know better than to inter- 
fere in this manner; this girl has al- 
ready coſt me an immenſe ſum and 
now) pretends to coy it, merely to 
extort more from my blind attach- 
ment to her. Pronouncing theſe words, 
he would have {approached her; I 
Felt her tremble, and begged ſhe would 
not give way to fear, for placing my- 
ſelf before her, ſhe had nothing to 
apprehend. I ſuppoſe J looked de- 
El termined, 
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termined, for he ſtepped back, and 
ſaid with ſury in his eyes, 'tis well, 
my Lord, you'll anſwer this. I was 
in a paſſion; his bale unworthy treat- 
ment of this unknown lady had rouf- 
ed my feelings; his perſiſting in his 
libertine intention, converted them to 
reſentment, and 1 was preparing to re- 
tort with acrimonious heat, when Sir 
George prevented me by addrefling 
Lord Ormeſton very ſeriouſly thus: 
I am a privileged man, my Lord, 
by being ſome years older than either 
| of you, and. can therefore- interfere 
with more propriety in this affair; and 
1 muſt tell you plainly, you have 
neither acted like a gentleman nor 
man of honour; this lady's diforder 
is not that of premeditated deceit, in- 
deed. delicacy. and;virtuous indignati- 


4 on are vifibly to be ſeen in her man- 
EN ner. I offer her my protection, which 
os) if ſhe accepts, I will ſeal with the laſt 


drop of my blood if needful. The 
Lady ſeized: his hand and bathed it 

ls, wich the drops of grateful ſenfibility. 
Never did Sir George appear more 
himſelf; 1 ſhrunk from a compariſon 
with him. He continued, chuſe, my 
Lord, either releaſe this Lady for ever 
irom your diſguſtful purſuit, or let 
ver me 


— 
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me hear from you at Harcourt-Caftle, 
whither I am going to-morrow morn- 
ing; but if you will rather aceept from 
me the advice of a friend, it is to 
retire and - bury all that has paſt in 
oblivion ; you may command the filence 
of Lord Harcourt and myſelf for {the 
ſake of your amiable wife, and we will 


uſe our endeavours with this Lade 


from the ſame motive, if not to for- 
give your baſe attempt, at leaſt to con- 
ceal it. | ) 

Hle ſtamped at the mention of His 
wife, and curſing the hour that unit- 
ed them, and our interference, ruſhed 


out of the houſe. Poor Juliana! with 


how much more reaion ought ſhe to 


deteſt the moment that made her the 


wife of ſuch a wretch. WIT 
But now my dear Anna, that we 
are left maſters of the field, do not 
let jealouſy uſurp a place in your 
gentle boſom, but rather call forth 
all your natural goodnefs and benig- 
nity of ſoul, to feel for this diftrelt- 
ed Lady. Her countenance diſplays 
innocence itfelt, and yet there is au 
elevation, a nobleneſs of foul percep- 
tible on the firſt ſight of her. Her 
elegance of manners indicates an early 
knowledge of the polite world. In 
. ſhort, 
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ſhort, ſhe is (enchanting enough to 
excuſe Ormeſton's intended breach of 
conjugal fidelity ; but perhaps you will 
think ſome further account of this 
Lady neceſſary, previous to a perſo- 
nal introducing of her into your 
houſe. | 175 | 
After the hurry of her ſpirits had 
a little ſubſided, and we were ſeated, 
Sir George begged to know if there 
was any Lady he could gither fend - 
for or convey her to, or my relation 
whom-——ſhe interrupted him with 
the exclamation of, alas, 1 had once 
a friend, pointed to her ſable dreſs 
(for ſhe was in mourning) and-burft 
into tears; as if aſhamed of this emo- 
tion, ſhe averted her head and ſeemed 
to ſtruggle for compoſure; ina ſew mo- 
ments ſhe not only aſſumed it, but al- 
lo a degree of 3 and ſpoke 
thus. 1 | | 
After the generous protection yon 
have juſt now offered me, how ſtrange 
muſt appear my declaration, that I have 
but one friend in the world, and that 
without his conſent I cannot reveal at 
large. the many. melaycholy events 
which have . reduced me to want it; 
but to ſatisfy you that I am not un- 
worthy of your notice, I will venture 
F; | do 
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to tell you, that 1 belive myſelf de- 
ſcended from a noble family, though 
by a train of accidents rendered an 
alien from it. A lady had the charge 
of me, in memory of whom I ſhed 
theſe tears; on the day of her death 
ſhe united me to a man poſſeſſed of 
every virtue, one whom I had long 
_ eſteemed, and who had long enter- 
tained: ſor me a reciprocal ſentiment. 
Our nuptials were conducted with 


the utmoſt privacy, on account of my. 


friend's faſt increaſing malady, and 
for fear an uncle of my huſband's 
ſhould hear it, without his approbati- 
on being previouſly obtained, My 
delicacy was alarmed at fo clandeſ- 
tine a union; he overruled every ob- 
jection, and promiſed the moment he 
ſaw me quietly ſettled, and relieved 
from my preſent anxiety, he would 
take poſt to his uncle's and lay before 
him the whole affair. is 

1 ſhould have told you, that previous 
to this, during our abode in Devonſhire, 
I had frequently met this gentleman, 
from whom you have delivered me, and 
been inſulted by his baſe propoſals ſo 
often, that we left Devonſhire entirely 
upon his account, and came to Houn- 
flow., Upon the road thither, chance 
| 8 l threw 
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threw us in the way of this moſt amiable 
of men, who after a ſearch of ſome years 
had concluded his Matilda loft for ever. 
But to return, the tear of pious joy 
dropped from the eyes of my ineſtima- 
ble friend whilſt ſhe bleſt our union. 
Matilda, ſaid ſhe, takipg both my hands, 
I fear 1 ſhall mark your bridal day 
with ſorrows, but it is my ſupreme de- 
light to reflect that L leave you the wife 
of a man of honour, I have from day to 
day protracted a narration concerning 
your birth, which will harrow up your 
very ſoul; I was willing firſt of all to 
receive ſuch teſtimonies as would have 
enabled me to conſole your grief for 
the paſt, by a reſtoration of friends, 
fortune and rank, but life ebbs apace, 
and after having dedicated twenty-five - 
years to you, I ſhall not have the con- 
ſolation of beholding you as I have ever 
wiſhed; I have often"lamented to mv - 
ſelf my narrow income, the tear of af- 
fection has oft ſtrayed down” my cheek 
as I regarded you; I have evaded your 
enquiries. Alas, what would it have 
availed thee to. have known in early 
youth, that thou'waſt born the child of 
misfortune ! 619 Lee IDF GUI 
Here my emotions became violent; 
Teried, alſo the offspring of 

ſhame ! 


— 
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ſhame! this myſtery Hold, pre- 
ſumptuous girl, interrupted ſhe, exert» - 
1ng all her ſtrength, have you no con- 
fidence in my friendſhip; think you 
that I have devoted fo many years to 
conceal a myſtery I was acquainted . 
with the cauſlc-of ? but above all, beware 
how you. trample ſaerilegiouſly upon 
the aſhes of your revered, your ſuffer- 
ing, lainted,mother.! : + 5 
Alas, .cried 1, ſoftened to the utmoſt, 
if T have loſt each tender filial-claim, 
what avails my knowledge of relatious, 
who will perhaps deſpiſe and ſuſpedt 
my claim, ſo long unheard of? Be pa- 
tient, replied ſhe, in a broken and in - 
terrupted voice, if the proofs I await 
be delayed, ſeek them in France, I 
leave to your generous huſband the 
completion of that taſk I have begun 
with fo much pleaſure—— Tell your 
father——here her voice failed, and 
ſtraining me in her feeble arms, faint- 
ed; convulſions followed with frightful 
rapidity, and before night ſhe expired. 
It was ſome time before the unwearied 
attentions of my huſband could recon- 
cile me to the loſs I had ſuſtained. He 
received many letters from his uncle 
70 brother, and his prefence with the 
former becoming indiſpenſibly neeeſ- 
; | ſary. 
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at Hounſlow had brought me to. 
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M Jary, be propoſed leaving me at Houn- 


| promiſing at his return to publiſh our 
marriage. 1 found myſelf miſerable 


ſiſter there who alſo let lodgings, and 
Xx who would be glad. to have me on my 


P . 


oven terms. a» { x64 © 
I wrote to my. huſband, whole anſwer 


vas, 1 had better go there, as a month 


would now be the utmoſt limits of our 
ſeparation. I went. immediately, and: 
== was received with the moſt ſpecious ei- 


& vility, and till this day knew not the 
character of the houſe my vile landlady 
I was as uſual reading this afternoon, 
| when the door opened without any ce- 
| remony, and the gentleman who had 
| perſecuted me in Devonſhire appeared; 
J roſe and haughtily demanded his bu- 
:fineſs and why he inſulted me in my 
OWN 
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own apartment? He ſoon gave me to 
underſtand he was maſter in that houfe, 
and I had better quietly ſubmit. , 1 


ſcorned to return him an anſwer, : and 


turning to the bell found it broke, 
intentionally no doubt; I ran to the 
windows, they were faſtened; I ſhrieked, 
but in vain, no one appeared, and the 
baſe wretch had the inhumanity to ſmile 
at my diſtreſs. Irritated by his inſo- 


lence, and terrified by my impending. 
danger, I made a bold attempt at the 


door, and ſucceeded; I flew down 
ſtairs. The woman of the houſe in vain 
attempted to ſtop me, I puſhed paſt 


her, and afraid of being ſeized, I for- 


tunately ſought an aſylum at your door; 
my only hope was in the generoſity of 
the inhabitants, nor has it been grqund- 
leſs; you in return have the glorious 
reflection, that the wife of a man of 
honour has been ſaved -from eternal 
diſtreſs by your generous interpoſiti- 
ons, this ſhe addreſſed to us both: 
Sir George thanked her in the moſt 
polite mannerifor the account ſhe had 


been pleaſed to give us; we propoſed. 


her going with us to Harcourt-Caſtle, 
from whence, ſanctioned by your pro- 
tection, ſhe could write to her huſband. 


She 


* 
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She ſaw the propriety of the propo- 
lal, and acquieſced. | begged to know 


1 by what name I was to introduce 
d ber to my Anna. Here ſhe almoſt 
> awakened luſpicion, by begging I would 
e not preſs her to reveal her name till 


| XZ ſhe knew her huſband approved her 
conduct, and gave his ſanction, to her 
6c _W publiſhing their marriage; I will not, 


)- & added ſhe, deceive you or debaſe my- 
= ſelf by aſſuming a fictitious one, as I 
2 might do, but will rather intrude far- 
8 9 cher on your generoſity. This refuſal 
1 was obliged to put up with, and 
1 rel I know my Anna too well to 
. q think ſhe will either blame or call 
r; ne credulous. I know your benevo- 
of 4 lent - dif poſition ſo well, that if this 
d. lady, which Heaven forefend, ſhould 
us rere an impoſtor, that you will ra- 
of ther try every art in your power to 


in "ZZ detach her from the paths of vice, 


4K than by haughtily deſpiſing, render 
3: 3 her return to virtue impracticable. 

K Sir George is abſolutely enraptur- 
4 Jed with ber, and has been poetically 
4 1 Lan her the repreſentative of vir- 
1 tue, the image of exalted, of ennobled 
le, worth. I never heard him praiſe any 
12 woman ſo warmly before, except his 


lamented Caroline and your ladyſnip, 
I muft 


— 


you have diſpoſed of the lady for 
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I muſt bring in the latter to make 
u ſmile on Sir George and your 
Edward, when they prefent their new- 
found prodigy, your triumphant rival, 
in all the glare of beauty before your 
aſtoniſhed view. PET 
But prithee, Ned, ſays Anna, with 
one of her arch inquiſitive ſmiles, now 


to-morrow, pray what may become of 
her to-night? True, I had forgot that 
punctilio. Know then, that by mutu- 
al conſent we adjourned to our houfe, MW; 
where 1 put our fair gueſt into the 
care of your Ladyſhip's houſekeeper, 8 
who conducted her to your ladyſhip's 

apartment; Sir George has taken poſß- 

ſeſſion of that deſigned for Uncle Mor- 

ley, and when I have done ſcribbling b 
to my Lady-wife, I ſhall ſeek. one in 

ſome part of the houfe or other. ' 
Tell Miſs Marſden I may be able 
to render the ſame ſervice without the 
horrors: ſhe fears may enſue. I had 
more to add, but Morpheus is too pow. 
erful to be reſiſted any longer. Adieu 
and believe me 5 = 


"3 vs 


Aſſectionately yours, 
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1 LADY HARCOURT TO Miss OSBORN: 
1, [Concluhon of Letrer LXII. 1 
Ir 

H AT think you now, 
· Delia, of Lord Ormeſ- 
* 1 ; ron ? ] dare not review the ſubject; 
or i ſYovery "ex ſuggeſts the moſt painful 
of E- 


© ſears for uliana, I dread” his return, 
heaven cls to What le agths his bruta- 
1 Lay may drive him, what inventions he 
9 a, fer on foot to render her more 
7 As I have ſent you with all 
peed the particulars, as Lady Ormeſton 


er, 
p's U ay hear the ſtory, and ſtand in need 
of- 8 =” the confolations of friendſhip. _ 
. 1 Though 90g convinced of her huſ- 
b Wband's n es ie would be doubly 
in | Founded beholding the object of his 
_ deletion, and 1 truſt ſhe will 
vie | eve know it. I think the air of diſtincki- 
the 15 ''F and elevated virtue viſible in this 
bad lady, fufficient to awe the moſt a ban 
. Woes of mankind.” You muſt ſend me 
on In the letter, for Charlotte as yet 
: nous nothing of the matter, and you 
ö © know Jam a bad hiſtorian. | | 
| Y | You wlll wonder at what I have ſaid. | 
4 WH of Miſs Marfden, but ſhe is at Sanfon- 
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Vale. Be not alarmed, my dear, your 
brother is rather worſe, and has =—_ 
light-headed ever fince you went away ; 
your mother begged if it would not be 
too great a favour, to ſee Charlotte for 
ten minutes. Charlotte, thaugh wound- 
ed to che heart at your brother's ilIneſs, 
and the idea of going to the houſe, from 
which he hadin a manner driven her, 
yet loves your mother too well to deny 
her any thing. She went and found 
Mrs. Oſborn ſo exceeding low, that 
Charlotte, forgetting all her own ſuffer- 
ings and the riſk ſhe would run, inſiſtecl 
upon remaining at the Vale till your re- 
turn, or the recovery of your brother, 
provided he was kept in perfect igno- 
rance of her having been there. 
I have known Miſs Marſden triumph g 
on many occaſions, but J never ſaw 
her conquer herſelf ſo nobly as at this 
moment, ſhe looked almoſt more than 
mortal, whilſt ſupporting your venerable 
mother, and wiping away the tears which Mm. 

bedewed her cheeks. I left her with 

regret, but hear from her twice a day- 
The neceſſary attentions to my new 
gueſt will prevent my ſermonizing much 
to her upon patience” and rehgnation ; 
her fears are all alive, one moment ſhe 
OTA ko Jo er ALS aft, Pelze 
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— 
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Ed 


paints ber deſpair for your brother's ill- 
= neſs, the next her fears that he may one 
day know ſhe has been there; her per- 
© plexities redouble every hour, ſhe re- 
queſts I will take the advantage of her 
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gabſence to pay my promiſed viſit of a 


few days at Ormeſton-Houſe. I have 


£& $ $ 
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ghad ſome difficulty in perſuading my 
new gueſt to accompany me, ſhe ſeems 
"Ro have ſome averſion to the name, al- 
*Rbough we aſſured her Lord Ormeſton 
as not there; but Sir George has the 
Fart, by his perſuaſive eloquence, of gain- 
ing moſt people to think as he does, and 
he has at laſt conſented. If you think 
proper, you can return with me, though 
"Four mother would not. hear me on the 
"$2 bject. | 3 
l ſuppoſe the Viſcount will be outra- 
geous when he hears Charlotte is gone 
pp attend his ſick rival, and that he hears. 
go more the ſilver muſic of her voice, 
nd can behold no more her all ſubdu- 


S}; 
MO 


ing ſmiles. How angry he would be if 


He knew what a cordial friend I have 
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ut for me, and my brat is ſcreaming, ſo 


have only time to ſign 
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LETTER IXIV. 


VISCOUNT MALCOMB TO J. MEREDITH, 1 
ke _ 


| Jack, 
1 UR ſchemes are all likely 
to be blown to the devil. 3 
Charlotte“ s romantic ideas of friendſhip x 
overſtretching her punctilios and even 
her pride, have carried her in all tbe 


ſwell of inſulted beauty to Sanſon-Vale;̃ 
my father has been here theſe two days, 


and knowing my influence over him, 
you will be leſs ſurprized to hear that . 
the Greys have this morning carried 
him to ſolicit my haughty fair one in; 


my behalf. I muſt confels it is carry- e 


ing my condeſcenſion very far, but it is 
my laſt effort, for though her greateſt 
fear is that Oſborn will know the atten?- ³ 


lion ſhe has paid him, yet know it he 


certainly will by ſome means or other, 
and gratitude may bring on an imveſtiga- 
tion probably not to our advantage. WF: 
Curſe it, J ack, how congaty does guilt 4 | 


Lord and Lady Harcourt are e here, i» 
and a moſt wry WOman, who ſhe is] 
cannot 
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cannot tell, I have not even heard her 
name, I ſhall await the arrival of Ormef- 
r, ton and my charmer's deciſion with im- 

"XZ pati-nce. Should ſhe be yet cruel, I 
take poſt to London, to conſult thee up- 
N . revenge, for that at leaſt L will have; 
1 gas for the people here, they may ſettle 
their diſputes in their own way, I will 
1 have no more to do with them. 

Lord Ormeſton neglects his wife, and 

ſo ſhould I. under the fame eircum- 
ttances; no man loves a wife on whoſe 
*ZKcountenaance ſorrow and diſguſt are ever 
Iimprinted. Juliana's conduct ariſes 
from mere obſtinacy, 1 know the ſex 
BE rm Gently io ve CONS 12 what devren 
- i mY are entitled to merit from conſtan- 

ey; their love ſoon grows weakened by 
* ne facility with which they ſee or at- 
tain the object of their defires, but throw 
Xa few obſtacles in the way, it ſtrengthens 
beyond a poſſibility of annihilation. 
9 Such, I fear, will influence Miſs Marſ. 
if en to refuſe the unlimited propoſals 
my father is authorized to make; nor is 
1 it far different with us, probably was 
2 1 ſhe to comply with my wiſhes, and wil- 
Bw give me her hand, in a few months 
I might be nearly as eager to be uufet- 
tered. 


Ez a Fellows 
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Fellows as wild as myſelf have been 
tamed by proper management, Lord 
Harcourt 1s a living witneſs; when 
Ned Stanley, he was one of the moſt 
diſſipated dogs ja bout town; the ample 
fortune of his uncle was not adequate 
to ſupply bis expences, and he was 
packed off abroad, and yet a woman 
has had the ſway to new mould him to 
her wiſhes ; but Charlotte at this mo- 
ment croſſes my thoughts, I can think, 
I can write but of her. Adieu, I rely 
on your exertions. 
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ADT HARCOURT TO MISS MARSDEN. 


XA7E returned home laſt 8 
night, and a ſevere 
cold obliges me to have recourſe to my 
pen, to tell my dear Charlotte the re- 
ſult of our viſit to Ormeſton-Houſe. 
Miſerable Juliana, to what is ſhe not 
deſtined! apprized of her huſband's . 

C diſho- Wl 
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diſhonourable attempts upon our new 
© gueſt, ſhe apologized to her in the po 
= liteſt, nay even moſt affectionate man 
ner, and paid her the greateſt attenti- 
on; ſhe was cheerful after dinner, but 
XZ ſeemed ſtudiouſly ſo; we were all 
z mirth and good humour, propoſing 
plans to make our return home next 
day as diverſified as we could; I left 
them to ſpend half an hour with my 
little boy, whom as I was dancing in 
my arms, my woman who knew the 
ſtory of the unknown lady, ran in, 
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Poying my Lord's confuſion; I met 
him at the door of the antichamber. 
Not knowing well what to ſay, I aſked 
here his brother was. Equally em- 
} Paxrraſſed, he anſwered coming up, 
but the fellow is certainly gone mad, 
he leaves us again to-morrow; being 
at the drawing-room door, and Mr. 
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Lumley cloſe behind us prevented 
more. I expectęd to fee Matilda ſtart 
from her ſeat and fly paſt Lord Or- 
meſton to avoid him (who looked fool- 
a enough) but I was not poſſeſſed of 
he ſpirit of divination fufficient to 
C 4 foreſee, 
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foreſee that ſhe would run into the Mt 
arms of Auguſtus Lumley, which ſhe 
certainly did, giving bim at the ſame Wl 
time the title of my N. Huſband. Mr. 
Lumley who knew nothing of his broͤ- 
ther's folly, introduced his amiable 
wife to us all, at the ſame time expreſ- > 
ting bis ſurprize after having loſt eyery 
trace of her in London, to find her ſo 
unexpectedly with his friends. Em- 
barraſſment was vifible on every face; 
he looked around, and turning to his 
wife, what does this mean? faid 0 
Lord Ormeſion vnable longer to ſuſ- 
tain the ſhame of the inevitable diſco- 
very, broke out into loud invęctives 


2gainft his diſtreſſed wiſe, ſwore the 
moſt -dreadful oaths, that ſhe ſhould % 
ſhare the miſery her wayward temper 
had brought upon him. In ſhort, Au- 
guſtus found but too ſoon, that his 6 y T | 
brother's lawleſs paſſion bad nearly 
deprived him for ever of his beloved 
and lately found Matilda, whoſe ſtory, 
and portrait, you doubtleſs remember. 
His paſſion roſe | proportionate. to the 
injury, and had not the gentlemen in- 
terpoſed, I know not to what lengths 
he might have been carried. wt 


Lord Ormeſton left the houſe, and f 
we fpent many hours in ſoothing the 
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1 errors of his lady. Auguſtus and his 


he 
be amiable wife promiſed : her their uu- 
ne ceaſing efteem, and it was our united 


advice (excepting the Viſcount, who 
had left the room) that ſhe ſhould 
5 hrough the means of her brother Fre- 
eric, endeavour to obtain a ſeparation 
rom her unworthy huſband. 

Mr. and Mrs. 1 readily con- 


- 1 Tented to be our gueſts till they can 
ce; 4 1 Fule themſelves to their liking; he 


E Fich ſome difficulty prevailed upon 
bis uncle to acknowledge her. As 
Ney were married, otherwiſe he told 


aha 
Be TTY” TOES: 


o- A im he never would have conſented 
ves 3 his union with an unknown girl. He 
gew to town to publiſh his marriage, 
the 4 $$: caſe his Matilda's mind of its ſor- 
old 6: tow, and heard ſhe had left her lodg- 
per = with Sir George Edgecomb, whom 
Au- ie traced to Hatfield, and there loſt - 


his im; ; diſtrated, he accepted his bro-. 


arly 9 Per's invitation, hoping to find Sir 
ved Heorge's retreat from us, and breath- 


0 ry. 


4 3 but revenge: the reſt L 
be r. ; 1 1 3 : | 


ave already related. 

the i Lady Ormefton was too ill to break- 

in- x It with us, before we ſet off; his 

gets 0 diy had not then returned home; ; 
We cxpects her father to-day. I expect 

and hear his ſucceſs, and how you go ou 

the C 5 at 


would have been to have taken Delia 
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at the Vale by the return of my mef- 
ſenger; you will ſce how cruel it ol. 


from our friend at this moment. bet! 
Mr. and Mrs. Lumley join Sir George 
in compliments. As 10 my Lord, he 
ſays it muſt be ſomething kinder from = 
bim, I thereſore leave you to imagine 
every thing that is charming ; ſo adieu, 
my beloved Charlotte. 


A. HARCOURT. Y 


+ ap Eh; * 8 
een n N s 
8 «Pf pct 2 N r 55 'D . n Pg 
oc” * 2 * Rs bat * 8 3 FE 1 Bee 
a r ; 0 : Ss, ae Foe 
Ws : 3 . 
7 7777VGCGCCFFPCCCC00ͤ G00 8 I 
« * n + 0, af 4 po 4 * 
2 N ; A N a 45 ei. >, 8 


} 
. 7 


EL Oe 2 
e 
* 4 8 * 72 
BY & 2 * 
NN 2 8 
+ 2 * 3 


r 
| 18S MARS DEN TO LADY HA RNeO RI. 
Y dear Anna, what a 


, taſk have s yon impoſed = 
on me! how, in ſuch a ſlate of mind 1 


can I connect what I write? my diſtreſs r. 


redoubles on all fides, but 1 am no: 
yet ſo callous, or abſorbed in my own 
ſorrows, but I could give a tear to our 
poor Juliana. Your wiſh to know how 
we go on at the Vale, brought back 
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ef- XX the reflection, that ſhe has a near ally , 


28 I : 
4 


in grief. 


he lies without any apparent ſeuſe; 
by irregular breathings only we are 
enabled to ſay he lives. His mother 
and myſelf have paſſed the whole night 


| pang of mine 
would be alleviated if heaven would 


ZFeltore him to conſole his afflicted mo- 


her; the dreadful ſpectacle of him 
rhom I once nay ſtill love, ſtruggling 
or exiſtence, 1 have not been able to 
pehold without giving way when Alone 
io feelings at once powerful and cute. 
When before Mrs. Oſborn, Iendeavour 
do appear more at eaſe, but the effort 


CS, 


ertainty. „ SN 

t this awful moment all reſentments 

ee forgotten; I recollect alone that 
lenry Olborn once loved me, once 
_ ſhes 
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happy Delia does not know the extent 
of her brother's danger; her preſence 


hope, and an incident has occurred 
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facrificed every confideration of his 
own happineſs for me, and that proba- 
bly this illneſs is owing to ſome error 
I have unknowingly committed, or has 
been wrongly aſcribed to me. I am 


could not relieve him. Adieu, my 
friend, perhaps in the morning I may 
re- aſſume the pen. I can ſcarce dare 
to think or hſten, leſt every found 
ſhould confirm what I dread. 


LET e 
THE SAME TO THE SAME» 
A Few hours have elapſed, | 


05 but our uncertainty re- 55 5 
mains, there is ſcarce a glimmering of 


which plainly fhews that fome dreadful 
myſtery envelopes me and the unfor- Wl 
tunate Oſborn, „77 

About an hour ago Mrs. Oſborn cal- 
led to me, Charlotte, ſaid ſhe, 1 cannot 
diſtinctly ſee what my ſon has fed eb 1 


, 
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much care round his arm. I drew 


the ribbon. 1 was agitated, I confeſs, 
and eagerly turned it towards the light; 
but heavens, what were my ſenſations 
ce at bebolding the very picture I loſt up- 
my on the Dartford-road, and which was 

originally intended for Mr. Oſborn, 
as the. inſcription implies. How he 
got it is incomprehenſible, and I mean 
if he has any interval of ſenſe, to en- 
deavour, through his mother, to learn 


the circumſtance; perhaps it may be 


„ 
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a clue to the grand caule of all our 
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What envious ſpirit has taken fo much 
pains to ſhorten that happineſs which 
RE ſcarce began to dawn? The only con- 
cluſion I can draw is, that the picture 
has fallen into the hands of ſome bein 

malicious enough to poiſon the mind 
of the too credulous Oſborn. But was 
l fallen ſo very low, as not to merit 
even a reproach? Ah, too ſurely even 
Iful | my harſh reception conveyed not half 
for- WX the contempt his mind was f raught 

with. But hold, Charlotte, conſider 

= that within yon apartment lies the ob. 
bed of thy reproaches, pale, and al- 
moſt motionleſs! 1 confidered the 
5 Vo dread - 


. oy I I es -tgy K — 
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dreadſul image, and the pen dropped 
from my fingers. His grave will bury 
all my reſentments, probably my rea- 
ſon alſo; it 'was once before on his 
account ſhook to its very baſe, and 1 
feel with certainty, that from the ve- 
ry moment Henry Oſborn 1s no more, 
the world will ceaſe ro be any thing 
to me. Whilſt he exiſts, delicacy and 
inſulted feelings will aid my juſt pride, 
but when he can no longer conciliate 


or offend, 1 ſhall only remember his 


virtues, and forget every failing. I 
need not ſay pity me, your feeling 
Heart can pA. a faithful picture of 
my ſufferings. May the avenging hand 
of heaven inflict as a puniſnment but 
half my anguiſh on thofe whoſe matig- 
nancy has cauſed this ſcene of diſtreſs, 
and we ſhall be amply avenged. Adieu, 
my beloved Anna, when recovered 
from your indiſpofition, for God's ſake 
come to me, but not on any account 
W NN oro cry 
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LETTER LXVII. 


ry VIECOUNT MALCOMB TO J- MEREDITH. 
ESQ. 


| DEAR JACK, 


Haſten to tell you the re- 
—_— 4 ſult of my father's embaſ- 
ſy to Sanſon-Vale. He admires Miſs 

= Marſden, which you may juſily ſup- 

© poſe, when family pride could fo far 


be forgotten, as for him to condeſcend 
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XX peared, as my ſather rapturouſly ex- 
Fpreſſes it, in all her native dignity and 
128 $3 ſweetneſs. Fe introduced the ſubject 
of his vifit, but ſhe quickly interrupted 
him, and begged the converſation 
XX might be waved for tke preſent, her 
RE ſpirits not being collected enough to 
liſten to any thing that might require 
ſo ſerious an anſwer. My father 
uboſe complaiſance for the ladies no- 
thing can exceed, ſtopped immediate- 
y; and aſter ſpending a few hours at 
1 the 
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the Vale, was conveyed back in folema 
ſtate, meditating upon the perfections MF; 
of this idol of his ſon's. _ 

I had nearly affronted the old Peer, 
for I could not help muttering a few 
curſes at the ſuſpence I was ſtill doom- 
ed to ber. : 

He told me quite piqued, fuch a wo- 
man was worth waiting for, and he 
feared, much better than I deſerved. 
] was obliged to tack about, for the 
getting his eyes open would not juft at 

reſent ſuit me; I ſhall therefore not 
hint it before him, but ſhip away my. 
ſelf to the Vale, and either get hope 
or a peremptory refuſal, as the mine. 
muſt be ſprung while Oſborn is unable 
to prevent it. Things go on worſe ü 
here, Juliana's ſpirit, I once thought 
ſabdued, ſeems to ſupport her with 
additional force; we never now ſee a 
tear, no womaniſh complaints, but a 
firm though dejected behaviour aſto- 
niſhes and puzzles me, ſhe has loſt all 
female aid, for Delia hearing of her 
brother's imminent danger, has flown 
away to the Vale. 5 

Prithee haſten thither, 7 e The 
mind, they ſay, when ſoftened by 
affliction, is in the moſt ſuſceptible 
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ſtate of receiving any impreſſions we 
may wiſh to ſtamp on it; beſides 1 
want a friend in the family to know 
*Z#how they go on. 

2X Ormeſton is little at home fince his 
late adventure; we fly round to the 


not help laughing at the fooliſh man- 
ner in which he loſt his little ruſtic, 
- Rough we had like to have had miſ- 
chief when the grand diſcovery came 
put; 1 ſuſpeR that miſchievous devil 


Lady Harcourt to be the contriver or 
it. I ſce nothing extraordinary in that 
woman, yet ſhe has reforives a rake 
without degrading the fine gentleman 
in the leaſt, and I am credibly inform- 
ed Harcourt has not touched a die 
ſinee he has been married. i 

Ormeſton I hear intends to conteſt 
his father's will, in order if poſſible to 
ruin his brother, againſt whom he is 
i ne enraged on account of ſome 
yunguarded expreſſions; I think that 
but a mean revenge which ſtrikes at 
he pocket, I would have the woman, 
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DEAR EDWARD, - 


wiſh I could ſay ſhe was leſs agitated, 


65 JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 


the dear object of contention, or pe- 1 I 
riſh in the attempt. Adieu, Mere. 
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I Have the pleaſure to ſend mn 
- _— | 


ou a more favourable ac- 


count of Mr. Oſborn than you had | 
yeſterday morning any reaſon to ex- 


pect; he has paſſed the night more com- 


poſed than uſual, and the faculty have 
this morning announced ſome hopes; 
Charlotte's ſtate of mind you beheld; 1 


but this morning ſhe is worſe; here ſhe 
ſhall not ſtay, that is determined, if | 
; 5 have 
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XX have any power. Why will the peo- 
- A] ww; | ple worry her ſo? 1 am out of all pa- 
tience. Yeſterday whilſt we were at 
tea, the ſervant came in and ſaid a gen- 
tleman wanted miſs Marſden ; ſhe ſtaid 
ſome time, and at length I was ſent for. 
found the ſtranger no other than the 
EVilcount. | 
As I entered, come hither my dear 
Anna, ſaid ſhe, ſpeak for me, adviſe me, 
my ſpirits are totally exhauſted, and I 
rannot as I ought anſwer the ſplendid 
und reiterated offers of Lord Malcomb. 
"Me he Viſcount then requeſted my medi- 
ation in his favour, proteſting the total 
Fhange his ideas had undergone ſince he 
pad known and ſtudicd the virtues of 
Miſs Marſden ; proceed then, ſaid he, 
urning towards her, with energy, ac- 
Zecompliſh what you have ſo well begun, 
nor reject your convert to virtue. 
= Ianſwered, for Charlotte could not, 
and dreading at ſuch a time and in ſuch 
a place his violence, I neither abſolute- 
iy diſcouraged nor yet gave him materi- 
al hopes, Ionly intreated he would give 
op all thoughts for the preſent, as Miſs 
Marſden could not bear the ſmalleſt 
5 hurry. The ſcene of diſtreſs, continu- 
ed 1, ſo continually before her, ren- 
ers her even unfit for converſation, 
= - | a 
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and I cannot believe you ſo devoid of 
ſenſi ility (I wonder it had not choaked me, 
Net) as not to feel the preſent ſituation | 
ofa family ſo dear to her. Charlotte's 
emotion now encreaſed to ſo painful a 
degree, that the was obliged to leave 
the room to give way to a violent burſt 8 
Of nears. © - 1 

then reaſoned with the Viſcount on ac 
the impropriety of the moment he had 
Choſen, and a ſo that it ſeemed rarer M 


to Miſs Marſden, directly under his | _—— 
roof. He ſeemed to acquicice, I N 
dy Harcourt, ſaid he, a paſſion ſo 
wanted A winlent 26 iN al lam 5 1 2 
a FiVLuEST As £aald405 ©V4cy wi war 1 
tends to time or place; my knowledge 
of Miſs Marſden's recdlitude induces me 
to place the moſt unlimited confidence 
in whatever ſhe ſays, ſhe has promiſed Ee 
to hear me, to deliberate on my propo- 
ſels; and in one word, has not forbid MY 
me to hope. Miſs Merſden Juſt then re- 
turned: I was ſorry that ſhe did, her e 
emotions were too viſible, and I dreaded ae 
in her eagerneſs to get rid of Malcomb, e. 
ſhe might drop ſome other unguarded Wn 
hint which he 1 conſtrue into en- 
couragement. He ſighed, ah, ſaid he, Wl 
how willingly would I change Gityati $ 
| ops 
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ons with the object of ſuch tender con- 
ern. 1 underſtand your allufion, m 
Lord, returned Charlotte, with i 
quickneſs, the preſent ſituation of Mr. 
5 _— and his friends, 1 wiſh not to diſ- 
ZZouiſe it, claim my tears, my unfeigned | 
3 1} Fegrets, and ſhould a melancholy, a 
readed event take place, they will be 
8 Fedoubled, but be aſſured, was Mr. 
Oſborn reſtored to perfect health, he 
would become again nothing to me; 
Pis mother aud ſiſter I ſhall ever revere 
3 nd love, but he will claim no place in 
y remembrance. The Viſcount's eyes 
pparkled with pleaſure, then I may hope 
1 {0 bat my conſtancy, my aſſiduous tender- 
"meſs will one day be rewarded? the 
feeling heart of Miſs Marſden will not 
ee callous alone to me, and ages of ex- 
2 ectation will be overpaid if at laſt ſhe 
5 ny to be mine. 

Hope nothing, cried be, with an 
oem wildneſs, I have been too 
Weſpicable in the eyes of one, ever to 
[. be thought worthy the eſteem of another; 
i. have been thought capable of weak. 
I ere a guilt I contemn; and never can 
nis oppreſſed, this bumbled heart ad- 

i anocher thought of love. 
= She pauſed, and intreated the Vil- 
count 


* 
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count to be gone; he complied after 
telling her, that every action of her life i 
had contributed to raiſe her in his eſ- 
teem, and that he was ready and ever Mi 
ſhould be to vindicate her conduct be- 
fore all the world. She bowed her 
thanks, and he left us. WW 
She fears he will. confirue what the 1 
ſaid in her emotion into encouragement; 
I do not wiſh to alarm her, but I am 
confident he does. However, things 
muſt reſt as they are at preſent. 3 
Meredith, having heard of his friends 
illneſs, arrived juſt after he left us. I ü 
can conceive that man is a conſummate © 
hypocrite; Iwas once allowed to have 
ſome {kill in phyſiognomy (particularly po 
when I cheſe you) and I muſt fay that | 
have taken a moſt invincible diſlike to 
Meredith; he has a large portion of ſelft 
eſteera, and I believe in his eyes there 
is none ſuperior to himſelf. Delia is his 
preſent aim; he knows Oſborn intends Wa 
her a fortune above the expectations of 
a younger brother, but preſuming no 
doubt on his own merit, as well as 
Oſborn's friendſhip, his ſolicitude about 
_ the brother increaſed in proportion to 
his hopes of the ſiſter ; his merit induces | 
him to think her as favourable as he 
could 
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Pould wiſh, and in perfect good-humonr 


ter 
ife With himſelf, and pleaſed with his gold- 
ef. y proſpects, he bows and ſmiles around 


ith caſe and ſatisfaction. 


3 You will hear from me in a day or 


Yours affectionatel y. 


A. HARCOURT. 


DC E'T'T ER LXS.. 


rr ee LADY HAR COURT- 


>. TO 

ſelf 5 dear Lady Harcourt 

ere . will I am ſure favour 
his Wl with a few lines reſpecting Mr. Of: 

nds 's preſent ſtate of health, and how 

; of Wl our excellent friends at the Vale are 


heir preſent diſtreſs. N meſſa- 
However pundual they may 'be 
tered, are never {0 ſatisfactory as 
WE ſhorteſt billet that can be wrote; 
ants are apt t to make miſtakes, which 
2 anxious 
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anxious friendſhip cannot put up win 1 
the bare probability of; my brother's i 
account is to me mi erious, but 1 hope . 
all will be brought to a happy iſſue, and 
that the preſent melancholy ſcenes our 
friend antieipates, will have no bad 
effects upon either her health or ſpirits; 
the latter we muſt expect will ſuffer in 
ſome degree. If Mr. and Mrs. Lumley # i; 
after their Dorfetſhire viſit, become 
again your gueſts, aſſure them, my 
dear Lady Harcourt, of my ond me. 
regard. I am concerned beyond mea- I 1 g 
at Lord Ormeſton's illiberal revenge; *F 
would have endeavoured to have dit "Ie 
ſuaded or reaſoned with him upon it, 
but alas, too probably ſo far from pre 
venting his defigns orgllayiug his fury 4 £ 
it might have irritated him even beyond 0 
the preſent vile effects of his rage. 1 
For myſelf, I have nothing to hope ts 
but all to fear I ſee him ſeldom, bull 
when we do meet, his ill uſage and ha- 
tred are ſcarce to be borne. I ca 
weep no longer, the ſources of my tear 
are exhauſted, but I feel a pal 2 0. 
preſſion that ſeenis to prey upon mj M 
vitals. Ah my dear friend, too lat 
l erroneous judgment has diſcovetei 3 
If; the retroſpect is painful, but i 1 
| will 
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ill intrude; bad I followed the advice 
bf Miſs Marſden I might perhaps in a 
Mittle time have conciliated the affecti- 
ns of my father, without plunging in- 
o this'abyſs of miſery. WENT 
But, alas, from my earlieſt youth I 
its; Wave been alternately the ſlave of indo- 
in ence and impetuous paſſions, never 


s only to the dictates of my own raſh- 


s, without even trying to obtain pa- 
di Antal favour on any other terms, 1 
i, ng myſelf into the arms of a man who 
e. ies me for this ſacrifice to duty. My 
an feelings are aggravated by thoſe of 2 
ace miſtaken but ſtill partial father; 
we [ccs my diſtreſs, and I know his heart 
EI wardly upbraids him with his ſhare 
the facrifice. I always endeavour 
= wear a ſmile in his preſence; but I 
=! find it hard to diſſemble, although 
an have practiſed the leſſon ever ſince I 
oe been the wife of Lord Ormeſton, 
Ft indeed, Lady Harcourt, had I con- 
eered my feelings, Iwould have diſ- 
iſed every cauſeof diſguſt, every pain- 
l remembrance, every chagrin ſhould 
oe been buried in my own boſom, 
Vor. II. D nor 
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nor ever from my conduct ſhould the 
world, too prone to malicious confſtruc- 
tions, have had a foundation for ſlander 

and obſervation; but it is Lord Ormeſ- 
ton himſelf that has made the diſcove- 
ry; he has put it out of my power ei- 
ther to palliate or coneeal his errors. 

The contempt with which he treats 
me at tableis ſo confpicuous that it re. 
quires my utmoſt exertions to prevent be- 
ing inſulted as well as contemned. Frede- 
rie, my woe hope, my only conſolation, 
Has juſt quitted us for a few weeks; at 
his return a grand and final effort muſt 
be made, for living thus is ſearce ex- 
 Menee. $ | 

I have reaſon to think the Viſcount, 
even that cruel brother, remonſtrated 
privately with my Lord yeſterday : his 
pride perhaps has done more than bro- 
therly affection ever could. 


Adieu, my dear Lady Harcourt, hea- 
ven preſerve to you that felicity it de- 
nies to 5 


JULIANA-ORMESTON. 


LE I. 


— 
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J. ER Ma 
LADY HACOURT TO LORD HARCOURT- 


F AHARMING, it muſt be 
allowed, * Cannot en- 


dure the ſolitude of Harcourt-Caſtle, 


and therefore have accompanied Sir 
George to London to ſpend a few days 
with the Lumleys; ſhould you return 
home, let me know.“ Ah, Ned, Ned! 
is there no little ruſtic in che way? no 
purſuit after ſome black-eyed nymph, 
more lovely than thoſe promiſed by Ma- 
homet? Heaven knows what may hap- 
pen while Jam making poſſets and diet 
drinks. Well, creature, I muſt truſt you, 
as Juliana often ſays, the die is caſt, and 
therefore it does not fignify rattling my 
chains now, for the more I ſtruggle the 
cloſer will my fetters claſp me, and 1 
ſuppoſe I ſhall be told next, it is the 
duty of a wife to-ſubmit without a mur- 
mur. I find difficulty enough to do 
it to a Harcourt, but I never eould to 
an Ormeſton; he deſerves not to exiſt. 
Jam told he has avowed to Juliana the 

D 2 having 
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having kept a woman ever fince they 
have been married in the neighboyr- 
hood, and that he threatened to bring 
her home if Lord Malcomb was not 
there. Report ſays that he has even 
ſtruck her. I only wonder where 
Campbell is all this time, I feared we 
fhould have been alarmed by ſome dan- 
gerous atchievement of his ere this, 
but ſome men do love to boaſt when 
there 1s no occaſion to diſplay their 
courage; but I prate on and never tell 
you, what no doubt you wiſh, namely, 
that Mr. Oſborn is out of danger, and 
that Charlotte and myſelf return in a 
few days to Harcourt-Caſtle, but wont 
ſtay there, if I amto find it ſuch a deſert, 
therefore if you do not come down im- 
mediately, I ſhall ſet off for Bath. As 
for Sir George I know not what degree 
of punifhment he deſerves for thus 
dividing the affections of man and wife, 
which he certainly 1s guilty of, for I 
believe torture itſelf could hardly oblige 
Lord Harcourt to ſay with truth which 
he preferred, his wife or his friend. I 
could add ſomething to the Lumleys, 
for aiding to ſpirit you away; but you 
will all ſwear I write in thorough ill 
3 N humour, 


— — 


THE FRATERNAL VICTIM» 77 


humour, and I believe I do. The peo- 
ple teize me to death, Charlotte is full 
of frights and fears, almoſt ill with fan- 
cy; ſhe torments herſelf that Henry 
may relapſe, then that he will recover 


and know how anxious ſhe has been 


about him. In ſhort, ſhe can ſcaree 
breathe for apprehenſion ; juſt perhaps 
when J am beginning to conſole her in the 
beſt manner I am able, the brat begins 
to ſquall in its loudeſt key, diſſipates 
all my ſage maxims, and commands all 
my attention. 

eredith told me this morning that, 
after a courtſhip of a few weeks Barnſton 


is married to the eldeſt Miſs Leyburn. 


Campbell is doubtleſs too much taken 
up with the amzable pair, to mind the 
poor, the almoſt heart-broken Juliana. 

My obſervations of Meredith when I 
laſt wrote, every day confirms, and I 
am only ſurpriſed that Mrs. Oſborn 
and Delia, who neither of them want 
ſenſe, cannot behold him in the light 
Charlotte and I do; we inveigh much 
againſt him; but they entertain the 
higheſt ideas of his friendſhip, probity, 
and ſincerity. Delia who is trembling- 


ly alive to every ſenſibility, even to 


D 3 the 
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the extreme, for his acknowledged 
partiality and his tender ſolicitude about 
her brother, we have done what is cer- 
tainly right among friends, repreſented 
him as he appears to us, and we can 
now only hope our foreſight may have 
deceived us, or if not, be in ſome degree 
uſeful io them it was called into exerciſe 
merely to ferve. 5 

In ſnort, L am ſo lieartily weary. of all 
around me, I ſhall be happy to fly from 
diſtreſs, hypooriſy, and credulity, and 
find myſelf once more environed by be- 
ings who can. amuſe. and love to be 


amuſed. Write ſoon: to. 


Yaur: 


| ANNA HARCOURT. 


& 


L E T. 
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LET TER LAX 
SIR GEORGE EDGECOMB TO LADY 
HARCOURT. 


(YEP I remember Lady 


Harcourt did: me the 


honour to ſay, my correſpondence 
would afford. her pleaſure, provided in 


the courſe of it, I would claim the pri- 
vilege of a friend, and. chide freely, 
or remonſtrate whenever I found. occa- 
ſion; ſhall I preſume to add, wy firſt eſ- 
fay, after ſo. envied a permithon wall 
be in that ſtrain ; yet ſoit, is, my lovely 
friend, ED | 

Lord. Harcourt has requeſted me to 
write, as he has buſineſs that will pro- 
bably engage him too late to do it him- 
ſelf today, and we mean to dine with 


you the day after io morrow, at Har- 


court-Caſtle. 
I need not fay I have ſeen your laſt 


letter, as this is merely dehgned to 
comment upon ſome parts of it, as 


1 know Lady Harcourt too well (at 
leaſt I hope ſo) to run any riſk of of- 


fending her by fo doing; but to owna 
truth, I could not recollect one trace of 


„„ Anna 
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Anna in ſome parts of her laſt letter 
Is it kind to fly from diſtreſs? are you 
tired of the ſoul dilating pleaſure of en- 
deavouring to alleviate the anguiſh of 
the mother, to dry the tears of the ſym- 
pathizing daughter, and draw forth 
gently the thora of anguiſh from the bo- 
ſom offriendſhip? Would Miſs Marl- 
den, Lady Harcourt's ſecond ſelf, have 
ſaid ſo? would ſhe not or rather has 
ſhe not nearly ſunk under the accumu- 
lated diſtreſſes ſhe has ſeen and ſhared ? 
She has opened her arms to the weeping 
matron, ſhe has ſupported the afflicted 
daughter, ſhe has trod under foot her 
Pride, her wounded feelings, and liſ- 
tened alone to the foft pleadings of hu- 
manity; nay, even now, does ſhe not 
become the gentle monitreſs of her 
friends, againſt the arts of deception ? 
and though at prefent unſucceſsfu], 
vetin the end her perſuaſive, her mild 
influence will open their eyes and fſhew 
hypocriſy in its true point of view. 
Imagine not, my dear Lady Harcourt, 
that I thus elevate Mifs Marſden either 
to humble or depreciate you, far from 
it, your characters are very ſimilar, 
and I would onlycall forth your dormant 
” | l ; virtues | 
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virtues that yon may be either equalled 
or outihoae. 


— If it was poſſible for you ever to be 
or out of humour, I ſhould certainly pro- 
gl nounce you ſo when you wrote, but . 
* am rather willing to impute it to fa- 
5 tigue, oppreſioa of the ſpirits, or any 
of. other cauſe. 

_ Vou are diſpleaſed with Campbell 
= for the very reaſoa we com nend him. 
9 Pardon me, Lady Harcourt, for ever 
12 diftering ſo materially. from you, but 
= in this inſtance both reaſon and pru- 
od dence obliges me to do it. Of what 
* uſe to Lady Ormeſton would his appear- 
72 ance near her be? Or would it not ra- 
* ther ſabjeR her to ten thouſand appre- 
_ henſions, to the cenſures of the world, 

4 the ſuſpicions of her family, aad afford 
E a plaufcible pretext for her huſband's 
ill uſage? 4 think you too reaſonable 
4 upon reflection, not to ſubſeribe to my 

on opinion, and notwithitanding the liber- 
. ties I have herein taken, dare hope we 

˖ {hall all meet in harmony. 

Ko I could mentioa another circumſtance 
5 although it is a trifling one at preſent, 

; yet if not attended to, may prove the 

+ moſt important concera of your life ; 


XY but this I ſhall reſerve for our next 
EN Ir = meeting, 
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meeting, not doubting but your own 
fenſe and amiable diſpoſition will im- 
prove the hints E have. given. In full 
expectation. of pardon for all my of- 
fences, 1 ſhall preſent myſelf at Har- 
court-Caſtle, and. hope: the fair inhabi- 
tant will not daſh my prefumptuous 
Hopes with a frown. Adieu, my dear 
Lady Harcourt, and be affured that 
though you may ſometimes: find in me 
a monitor, who may to youth and beau, 
ar barſh and fevere; yet at the 
time he is a ſincere friend, and re- 
weres your virtues as much as he ad- 
mires tho lively gaiety of your diſpoſi- 
tion. Once mere adieu. . 


* 


Your devoted 


G. EDGECOMB. 
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1 ETTER IAA. 


LADY. HARCOURT TO SIR GEORGE 
| E DG RC OM B. 


UT of humour with my 
FF ſelfand the whole world, 
except yourſelf and friend, I have or- 
dered one of the ſwifteſt horſes we have: 
to be got ready, that the ſervant may 
at leaſt meet you on your road, for I 
can never be able to behold either youor 
Lord Harcourt, till I have fully ae- 
acknowledged my folly. 

1 addreſs myſelf to Sir George, but! 
do not err in fuppoſing that at the ſame 
time I lay open my heart likewife to- 

Iord Harcourt; yes, my friend, I have 
ſuffered my fooliſh gaiety to overpower 
my reaſon, to render me peeviſh and 
impatient. Often, too often, by infan- 
tine trifles have I barraffed Lord Har- 
court's. ſpirits, even more almoſt than 
his great indulgence could bear. I 
have trifled with my own happineſs, 
till I have perhaps loſt it. Buſineſs 
could not have detained him three days, 
but I deſerve the neglect, and I ſenſibly 
ſeel it. Ah, Sir George, why before 
8 | this: 
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this have you not taken upon you the 
kind character of a Mentor; ſurety I 
ſhould not have negleQed the advice of 
my huſband's friend, ror have thought 
bis admonitions preſumptuous; I have 
wept even to anguiſh at your letter; the 
hints, though delicate in the extreme, 
have probed my very ſoul; Lunderſtand 
but too forcibly the concluding one. 
Ah, if fetters were never worn with leſs 
pleaſure than mine have been, we 
mould not behold ſo many unhappy in 
the married ſtate ; my pen was far from 
my heart, and 1 deteft myſelf for ever 
ſuffering myſelf to expreſs any other 
than its real dictates; no longer treated 
in the fweet familiar manner your age 
and friendſhip authorized, no longer 
called your Anna, your ſecond Czro- 
line, I feel with forcible regret all I 
have loſt; but I conjure you, I entreat 
you by the ſtill beloved name of her I 
Jars juſt mentioned, to forget my folly, 
to cancel for ever the fooliſh letter 1 
wrote ina moment of fretful chagrin at 
finding you gone ere I knew of it from 
Harcourt-Caſtle, and to meet me once 
more with the ſmile of benevolence and 
approbation. en 
To Lord Harcourt I ought to ſay 
| | more, 


7 
- 
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more, I owe him more, but I know ye 
are actuated as if by one foul, and I 
ſhall only ſay, that I ſhall ſee bim for 
the firſt time with a bluſh of mingled 
ſhame and regret ; intreat him not to re- 
proach the giddy creature, who has 
cauſed him ſo much pain, for chagrined 
1 am confident he is in a high degree, 
or he would not have omitted writing 
on any pretence whatſoever. Tell him 
if poſſible, to ſend me his forgiveneſs, 
or the diſireſs I already feel will be 
augmented. ” - 
Miſs Marſden's character had you 
raiſed it ten times higher, could not in 
my opinion ſurpaſs ber real worth. 
You have drawn a ſtriking contraſt be- 
tween us, but I can own her ſuperiority 
and take delight in all that can exalt her, 
though at the expence of my depreciati- 
on. Ah, Sir George, fain would I 
turn my thoughts from the painful ſub- 
ject which oppreſſes them, but my en- 
deavovrs are of no avail; it returns 
with redoubled force, and J am impa- 
tient forand yet dread the moment that 
will bring you hither., My God! that 
] ſhauld ever write thus to my huſband ! 
that I ſhould ever dread the ſight of my 
y beloved Edward, inſtead of rejoicing 
e, | at 
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at it, Fooliſh, fooliſh woman,! it is 
thy own work. 215 


not help looking forward with hope, as 


1 think 1 know that the diſpoſitions of 


Lord Harcourt and his friend are not 
formed to reject the truly penitent 


ANNA. 


LETTER IXXIV. 


— 


LORD HARCOURP TO LAPY HARCOURT. 


LIM We E penitent Anna? ſay 


rather the penitent Ed- 
ward! And have I cauſed anguiſh to 
the woman I adore, has my charm- 
ing wife ſhed tears at my ſeverity? 
Sir George was to blame, he faw 
your charming vivaeity in an impro- 
per light, and did not make ſuffici- 
ent allowance for the common occur- 
rences of life, which might have Oc- 
caſioned the momentary cloud when 


you wrote that curled letter which 


gave me fo much pain. Indeed Anna, 
6»'» | I thought 


Although moxethan I deſerve, 1 can- 
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love, ſhauld: ſeem. to regret thoſe bonds 
which have indiſſolubly united us, and 


which. I have ever ſo highly prized. 9 
But I think of it no more. The $I 
flames ha ve devoured. the fatal letter, 1 
and the aſhes are ſcattered abroad by 4 
the winds. % 
J could not rehfi ſending John back 9 
whilſt our horſes are baiting, with 4 
theſe few lines. I know your emoti- v 
on, and with pleaſure aſſure you my F 
arms will be extended. with pleaſure 5 
to receive you, and that the eyes of 15 
Sir George, anticipating your meeting, 2 
begin to ſparkle with additional luſtre 5 
| He ſnatches the pen, he will 4 
fAnifh + . | N. 


SIR GEORGE WRITES. 


Yes, I will aſſure my charming 
friend, my evcr-eſteemed Anna, that 
ſhe never has loſt her influence with 
me; has never ceaſed to be my ſecond 
Caroline.—No, my dear madam, at the 
moment when I took upon me the 
office of adviſer, your feelings could 
not be greater than mine, and with- 
out recollecting to wHom, I ſhould not 
have preſumed. to have ſent ſuch for- 

| | cible 
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cible admonitions ; it is, however, very 
true that Lord Haveourt was exceſſive- 
ly picqued, as you concluded. I | 
could moralize a good deal upou the 1 
neceſſity of ſometimes humouring us : 
lords of the creation, but it would ; 
ſeem like a triumph, and what belongs 
alone to Anna, I will therefore reſerve } 
my lecture till ſhe affords me ſome K 
hee occaſion to call it forth upon 
A 
her. I muſt bid you a ſhort adieu, 5 
for Lord Harcourt 3 broke the bell- * 


wire and talked himſelf hoarſe to get f 
the horſes ready. | | 
Yours, HE ; $ 

t] 


J. EDGECOMB. N 


LETTERS: LXSV. 


MISS MARSDEN 10 MISS OSBORN. 


| you continue to lend us 
of your Yer Vu recovery, has given 
es all unſpeakable pleature. I am hap- 

PY 


f 4 'HE aa accounts 
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py alſo to find he knows nothing of 


my having been there; be cautious 


not to hurry his ſpirits, yet remem- 


ber, my dear Delia, mine will be on 


the torture till you have found out 
the hiſtory of the portrait. 

Lord Harcourt and Sir George came 
here yeſterday. Anna for the firſt 
time I believe, experienced a little 
awkwardneſs, but ſhe has the happy art 
of ſo inſtaatly atoning for the errors ſhe 
commits, that it is impoſſible to avoid 
forgiving almoſt before you are cer- 
tain of her having offended you. Sir 
George is a worthy and true friend, 
and J am certain has her happineſs and 
that of Lord Parcourt much at heart; 
he has favoured me with a good deal 
of advice, and I feel much eaſier from 
his converſation; he adviſes me im- 
mediately, with the moſt peremptory 
politeneſs, to decline reciving any 
further applications from the Viſcount, 
but if that fails, as it has hitherto 
done, I muſt break through the line 
of politeneſs and treat him with 
leſs ceremony. As I ſuppoſe you will 
ſoon ſee Lady Ormeſton, beg ſhe will 
int my deſigns to ber father, with 
Al proper acknowledgements for his 


: great 
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great politeneſs, and the: honour done 


me by his propoſal. 


I know ſhe loves, me too. well not 
' to. approve of ſuch a reſolution, She 
can tell by fatal experience,. that an 
apparent reformation. is not always to 
be truſted. 

Lord Malcomb muſt be inſenſible in- 
deed, if he is not rouſed to exert a. fa- 
ther's prerogative in behalf of his ſuſ- 
fering daughter; but 1 have feen him 
abandon her when he might have pre- 
vented all. | 

Had I either ſpirits. or inclination. to 
expatiate, I would do it largely in reſ- 
pect to yourſelf and Mr. Meredith, but 
I ſhall barely content myſelf in ſaying, 
that the. wiſh of my heart is, that my 
Delia's fate may be marked far bappi- 
er than being joined with his; indeed 
I have ever thought you repugnant to 
his addreſſes. I thought your. bro- 
ther's mind of a far different mould 
than to take delight in the ſociety, or 
friendſhip: of ſuch. a. man, but I have 
been mara than, once Es, but I for- 

et I am writing: to his, ſiſter. Tel! 


Mrs, Oſhorn the only regret. I now 
have, is the not being able to. ſee. her 
as often as my inclinations wauld urge 
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me to. Beg her to let her airing be 
| frequently towards Harcourt-Caſtle. 
We received yeſterday a viſit from 
Mr. and Mrs. Barnſton, they were ac- 
companied by her mother and: eldeſt 
ſiſter ; (Harriet is with her grandmother, ) 
they came in much form. I fancy 
Barnſton by his countenance draws no 
very favourable. compariſons between 
bis proud ſhewy wife, and the unaſfect- 
ed elegance of Lady Harcourt. Ho. 
ever, I ſuppoſe: once ſo ſeverely diſ- 
appointed, he cared: no longer far per- 
ſonal- perfections, but determined to 
conſole himſelf with a large fortune in 
lieu of thoſe perfections he once thought 
ſuffieient to ſweeten the matrimonial pill. 
I wiſh every one happy, but fear Mr. 
Barnſtan will not be amongſt the num» 
ber. Adieu. | | 


Yours, 


C. MARSDEN. 


LE T- 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
LADY ORMESTON TO MI8S OSBORN. 


„ O U bade me, my dear 
; friend, at parting, be 
very minute in writing to you every 
occurrence as it arrives. I have ht 
therto wrote but ſeldom ; why ſhould ! 
Pain the gentle boſom of friendſhip 
with uniform ſorrow? But as a ray of 
hope has ſhone in upon my cheerful 
-boſom, I haſten to communicate it to 
Delia, though I muſt previouſly inform 
her of the mortifyiag cauſe, 
We had the other day a great deal 
of company 1nvited entirely by Lord 
Ormeſton. I ſtrove to entertain them, 
and aſſumed the look of cheerfulneſs, 
which diſpleaſed Lord Ormeſton, why 
1 cannot tell, as he uſed always to up- 
braid me with being melancholy. I 
retired after dinner with the Ladies, 
and received more company, indeed 
many whom I was far from expecting; 
it was very late before the gentlemen 
from the ee eee joined us. I ſaw 
Lord Ormeſton was a little fluſtered, 
and bore with many inſulting reffecti- 
| ONS 
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ons from him. At laſt, with one of his | 
(ontemptucus airs he deſired me to 7 
lead the way to the ball-room. I look- | 1 
ed at him, and felt diſtreſſed, for the k 
W idea that he wanted a ball had never N. 
been ſuggeſted to me, and nothing had 9 
been prepared for one. Upon his re- 1 
peating his commands ſtill louder, I 
was obliged to tell him that I had not 5 
heard him mention a ball before, and « 
that it was now much too late to get . 
muſic and make the neceſſary arrange- 
ments. ; | 7 
Never ſhall I forget his looks, he 0 
muttered ſome unintelligible curſes, # 
and ſo far forgot himſelf as to ſtrike 
me. The blow luckily fell upon my 
arm, and whilſt the company ſolici- 
touſly gathered about me, he called for 
the carriage, and drove off. Several 
gentlemen I heard went out to ſeek 
him, but he was gone. My father was 
incenſed, and I never heard my bro- 
ther defend me with ſo much warmth ;. 
ſtung by the inſult he vowed the re- 
paration ſhould be as public as the- 
offence. You may ſuppoſe the compa- 
ny kindly diſperſed in pity to my diſ- 
treſs. My father then warmly urged 
my quitting the houſe till a formal ſe- 
Paration could be obtained. Here I 
E | | pauſed, 
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pauſed, inclination and ſelf preſervati- 
on combared againſt prudence and ho- 
nour, but the latter were victorious, 
and I determined not to quit Lord Or- 
meſton's houſe by a voluntary act. | 
would not have heſitated a moment had 
he ever been the object of my choice, 
but the world all knew my unfortunate 
hiſtory, and though the candid and 
liberal may approve my conduct, there 
are but too many illiberal beings, Who 
will not only traduce, but aſcribe it 
to the vileſt motives: an unſubdued 
partiality for another. ; 
I flatter myſelf alſo that Lord Ormeſ- 
ton may relax his perſecutions, and 
that a moment of reflection will repre- 
ſent his errors, and convince him, that 
if 1 could not behave towards him 
with affection, I have at leaſt with pro- 
priety. My father was at laſt convinc- 
ed that 1 was right, but would not 
think of leaving me yet, and determin- 
ed to expoſtulate with my huſband at 
his return. The next evening I had 
retired to my drefling-room, to give 
vent to tears which would have wrung 
the heart of my father, if ſhed in his 

preſence. 
The door was flung open, and Lord 
Ormefton came in whiſtling with great 
uncom 


— 
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unconcern, and to do him Juſtice, he 
never looked more handſome or grace- 
ful. He advanced, and ſaw me turn 
away to hide my emotions. I will 
own to you that his unexpected pre- 
ſence frightened me ſo much, and I 
trembled to that exceſſive degree, I 
could fearce fit upon the chair. I 
ſuppoſe he ſaw it, for after ſhutting the 
door, he walked up to the table upon 
which J leant, and folding his arms, 
ſtood for a -few moments looking at 
me in ſilence, at length he ſpoke : La- 
dy Ormeſton, are you ill? he ſpoke in 
an embarraſſed tone. I replied, no, 
but by a look of contempt; and though 
I played the hero only in looks, Lord 
Ormeſton's ſubſequent behaviour will 
ſhew that mean ſubmiſſion too often on 


ſuch occaſions inſpires only contempt. 


His ſelf love was wounded, and he 
thought it worth his while to condeſ- 
cend. He pulled a chair cloſe to mine, 
and in ſpite of my efforts to hinder him, 
drew the handkerchief from my eyes. 
« You are in tears, Lady Ormeſton.“ 
His voice had ſomething peculiarly 
kind; you know how very engaging he 
can make himſelf. Tell me, continu- 


ed he, with your uſual ſincerity, have 


I any concern in theſe tears? 
Your 


2 
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Your behaviour, my Lord, laſt night, 


ſurely renders ſuch a queſtion unne- 1 

ceſſary.— EI pauſed, I faultered. He F 

took both my hands, you tremble, Ju- 

liana, you are afraid of me. 

My courage returned a little, and I 4 

endeavoured to ſeem compoled; we ] 

remained a few moments filent, and 7 

v ithout thought or deſign, I drew off \ 

my glove, my bruiſed arm caught his ; 

eye; his concern appeared for the firſt i 

time real. He exclaimed, Heavens! is Y 

that the conſequence of my brutal fol- t 

1 5 b 

135 is, my Lord, returned I, with fi 

ſome ſpirit, the reward you thought n 

my fidelity and patience merited. He fe 

prevented my continuance, by throw- 

ing timſelf beſore me on his knees, te 

and covered his face with my gown. a 

Still irritated, I was riſiug to diſengage 0 

myſelf, but the unexpected fight of * 

« Lord Ormeſton thus before me, pale, * 

1 unable to ſpeak with emotion, but ſup- ſe 
p | pPolicating forgiveneſs by his looks and 

＋ geſtures, could I, ought I to have re- wa 

jected a repentant huſband ? No, im- 8 

„„ . th, 

I wept, even to diſtreſs, and ſobbed bk 

bitterly upon his ſhoulder. He ſaid on 

be kindeſt, the moſt affectionate things 2 


0 5 
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to compoſe me, and for the firſt time 
fince our marriage, 1 felt reſpe& and 
eſteem for Lord Ormeſton. His can- 
did acknowledgements of the injuſ- 
tice he had done me, ſubdued every 
ſpark of reſentment in my boſom, and 
1 affured him of my perfect forgiveneſs. 
After this unexpected reconciliation, I 
was curious to know what had cauſed 
it, aud he as openly avowed it was the 
11]-treatment and extravagance of the 
woman he had ſo long been duped by, 
that after a recent inftance of her Ul- 
behaviour, the conteſt between us 
ſtruck him ſo forcibly, that he could 
not reſt till he had ſeen me, and atoned 
for his paſt cruelty. 

TI ſhall be but too happy if this al- 
teration of ſentiment laſts. My father 
and brother who knew nothing of Lord 
Ormeſton's return, were ſurpriſed to 
ſee us come in together in ſuch har- 
mon y; we ſupped, and paſt grievances 
ſeemed entirely forgotten. 

Lord Ormefion begged I would ac- 
company him to London; indeed he 
cannot juſt yet appear in company here 
the recollection of his errors would 
be too recent. I complied with his 
requeſt, and he begged I would invite 
either of our fair friends to be of ihe 

Vor. II. "MW 2 party. 


, 
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party. TI wrote to Charlotte, who kind- 
ly conſented, and I expect her here 
every moment to accompany us. I 
would not propoſe it to you on your 
brother's account, though I have no 
doubt, by taking away Miſs Marſden, 
I incurred the heavy diſpleaſure of 
Lady Harcourt, but ſhe will ſoon join 
us in town, the ſeaſon. being ſo far ad 
vanced. 
J have had a letter from Lady Prif- 
cilla, who wiſhes me to receive a viſt 
from her daughter Sophoniſba during 
her reſidence at Bath. Lord Ormel- 
ton was at firſt unwilling that I ſhould 
be troubled with his couſin, but as J 
obſerved to him how much his aunt 
ſeemed to wiſh it, he begged I would 
act entirely as I pleaſed, Lady Mary 
Morgan wiil be in town as ſoon as we 
ſhall. I incloſe an affectionate letter 
from her, and alſo another which gave 
me momentary uneaſineſs; keep them 
both, I would wiſh to forget the cauſe. 


* 


Your affectionate, 


J. ORMESTON. 


LET 
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Sr 


L-E T TEN xo 


[Incloſed in Letter 1121 5 


'© "LADY M. MORGAN TO LADY OR MESTON. 


Y dear niece, I begin 
writing to you with 


precipitation, although I yet tremble 
For you. — «s it poffible! has Lord 
Ormeſton ſo ſoon forgot the noble ſa- 


crifice you made him? has he forgot 
all that he owes to your exemplary 
conduct, himſelf, and his family? He 
certainly has, or he would not have 
thus - degraded himſelf in the eyes of 
the world. I can ſcarce believe the 
evidence of thoſe that ſaw the fact; 


to ſtrike you, Juliana, muſt be the ef- 
ſect of ſudden phrenſy, he could never 
have looked at you. deliberately and 


been guilty of it; but I ſhall never 
acknowledge him for my relation till 
he atones for. his error, and I have 

heard you have pardoned it. | 
Indeed, my amiable niece, I have 
ſuffered internally for you ever ſince 
I had the pleaſure of being firſt intro- 
duced: to you; the ſtruggles of an op- 
| E 2 preſt; 
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preſt, a virtuous mind, were impreſt 
on your intereſting features, and none 
can feel for others ſo well as thoſe 
who have themſelves ſuffered ; but as 
the hard lot you have drawn nothing 
but death can releaſe you from, let 
me 1ntreat you to call forth all your 
virtuous fortitude, and bear up with 
calm reſolution againſt your oppreſſor. 
I do not approve of ee dee if 
they can poſſibly be avoided. I will 
one day convince you that'T have felt 
likewiſe a great portion of ſorrow, but 
like you, my love, I derived conſo- 
lation from internal rectitude. I have 
heard lately from Auguſtus Lumley, 
and find Lord Ormeſton is endeavour- 
1ng to deprive him of the ſlender pa- 
trimony his father 'left him- can 
he be ſo unnatural? But, alas, his 
treatment of you reſolves fully the 
queſtion. I ſhall try the eſſects of m 
perſuaſions to make him abandon ſo 
reat an act of injuſtice. Adieu, my 
— niece, believe me with the greateſt 
ſolicitude, 


Yours, &c. 
M. MORGAN. 
1 
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LETTER LXXVIL 
NR. CAMPBELL TO LADY ORMESTON. 


ARE TI preſume to in- 
I trude the hated name 
of Campbell once more into the view 
of Lady Ormeſton? Dare I tell her 
that whilſt my heart bleeds with pity 
for her ſufferings, that my ſoul burns 
with indignation againſt the author of 
them? One word from her would ſuf- 
fice to guide my vengeance. | 
I have long endeavourcd to think 
of you only as the wife of Lord Or- 
meſton ; how vain. the idea? Yes I 
have concealed this fatal paſſion, I 


have buried within my own breaſt eve- 
ry idea that could offend the moſt ri- 


gid virtue. I have avoided your pre- 
ſence, leſt ſome unguarded look or 
word ſhould endanger your tranquility. 


Think then my aggravated ſorrows at 
finding you are fallen into the power 


of a man deititute of common huma- 
nity, who has forgot the reſpect and 
conſideration due to your ſex, your 
beauty, and your rank. Had 1 met 
the wretch after I firſt heard the hor- 

E 3 rid 
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rid tranſaction, I ſhould have extermi- 
nated him from the earth, and gloried 
in the deed. Ah, Lady Ormeſton, 1 
can never behold him but in the ligh 
of my moſt inveterate enemy; as the 
cauſe that I languiſh away my days 
cheerleſs and ſorrowing, by having de- 
prived me of a treaſure he himſelf 
knows not the value of! But I wander 
from my preſent purpoſe, which 1s to 
intreat, that actuated by that humanity 
inherent to your nature, you will di- 
realy inform me of your health and 
preſent ſtate of ming 
Perhaps the denial of this trifſing ho- 
nour may deprive me of the little rea- 
fon I have left, and in a moment of 
_ phrenſy I may occaſion myſelf ages of 
repentance. Ah, tell me, beloved 
uliana, that you have not ſunk under 
the exceſs of his brutality; aſſure me 
you are well, and I may perhaps lin- 
ger a little longer. I am, with the 
_ greateſt reſpect, „ 


Yours, 


Ci. CAMPBELL. 


uw XF 
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LETTER LXXX. 


LADY ORMESTON TO MR. CAMPBELL» 


O what a dilemma has 

4 your imprudence redu- 

ced me, obliged to err againſt proprie- 
ty by anſwering your letter, to avoid 
the execution of thoſe menaces with 
which you ſeem to threaten Lord Or- 
meſton To tell you I ever loved him, 
would be to advance a direct falſhood ; 


but the anſwer IJ will give to you, and 
every one elſe upon the ſubject, is, 


that he is now my huſband, and has 
no right to account to any one but 
God and my father for his treatment 
of me. Lou talk of .revenging my 
wrongs, but wait, Mr. Campbell, till 
1 — complain. Liſten not to the 
reports of malice, which have, no 
doubt, exaggerated a little diſagree- 
ment, in which-I was probably much 
to blame. No one can anſwer for the 
moment of paſhon ; expect not that the 
wife of Lord Ormeſton will continue 3: 


correſpondence which both . her duty, 


and inclination condemns as improper. 
Let me beg you will be ſatisfied by 
- a - my 


104- JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 


my telling you that Iam well and hap- 
Py, and that further intreat, as the laſt 
favpur I may ever aſk of you, that you 
will forget ever having ſeen 


2 JULIANA. 


LETTER IXXX. 
LORD ORMESTON TO J. MEREDITH, BSQ, 


DEAR JACK, 


1 Have luckily correged my 
A4eviliſh blunder in üme; by 
the bye, I was really ſhocked at ſeeing 
ſuch viſible niarks on one of the fineſt 
arms in the univerſe, and believe I was 
very filly on the occaſion, but it has 
roduced the fineſt effets in the world. 
Lbs Ormeſton believes herſelf ſecure 
in my affections, an aſtoniſhing proof 
how quick the fex can change; is in 
my preſenee all ſmiles and complaiſance; 

þ ſometimes catch her weeping, but it 
ſeems to proceed more from habit than 
a 4 any 
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any preſenteauſe. I redoubled my reſ- 
ect for the fooliſh old peer, talked of 
is high deſcent, found myſelf honour- 
ed by his alliance, and have had the 
art, aided by the Viſcount, to perſuade 


him my treatment arofe from his 


daughter's conduct. He pauſed at firft, 


but a few hints well thrown in about 


Campbell whom he cordially gates, be- 
cauſe his fon does, fettled the buſineſs. 
He is to be hlent as long as I am, but if 
I break the peace, ſhe will not have 
her father” ts buoy -her up. Was 
not this a maſter-ſtroke? Frederic was 
yeſterday forbid his father's preſence 


becauſe he expoſtulated too warmly. 
In ſhort, Jack, we carry all before us, 


and ſo we ought, or I am done for; 


Catherine's extravagance having ſo re- 


duced me, that if the old fool does not 
ſupply me, 1 muſt mortgage my Wilt- 
ſhire eſtate to ſupport us abroad, and 
leave my wife to get4 maintenance from 
her relations. 'Fhis may be called eru- 
el, but inclination is the devil; and 
Kate has had the art, not only to keep 
me pretty conſtant theſe two years, but 
at the laſt; finally to eſtrauge my affecti- 


on from my wife, whom I now cordially 


deteſt, and would willingly be rid of. 
< | E 5 No 7 


— 
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No way ſeems more probable than dri- 
ving her by repeated 11]-uſage and ab- 
ſence to furniſh me with a plea for ob- 
taining a divorce. You know Miſs 
Marſden is with us, the Viſcount you 
may be well aſſured is a daily viſiter; 
he is an adept in diſſimulation; I adviſe 
him either to carry her off or drop the 
urſuit; there is no woman worth taking 
o much trouble about, and Juliana and 
J are melancholy examples of thoſe who 
marry for mutual ſpite, which J verily 
think we did. Malcomb cannot howe- 
ver yèt ſettle his reſolution. 
I told you in my laſt, Catherine and I 
were parted, to all appearance for ever. 
This was done the better to impoſe upon 
Juliana and the world; but the baggage 
tearing ſhe ſhall in reality loſe me, has 
continually wrote the moſt bitter com- | 
plaints of my abſence, and at laſt has 5 
ventured to hint coming io me. Her . 
project is a bold one, and I have no 
doubt, with the addreſs ſhe is miſtreſs 4 
of, will be well executed. You know ; 
whenever ſhe travels with me ſhe is ha- 
Þited en cavalier, which diſguiſe becomes 
her infinitely, She propoſes to dreſs 
-herſelf thus, and as her face is but little 
known in town, I can introduce her as 
a young 


® « 
DS. «< 
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a young foreigner of diſtinction whom ! 
knew in Paris, her perfect knowledgeof 
the French tongue will aid the deceit, 
and we ſhall often divert ourſelves with 
the polite attentions Lady Ormeſton will 
of courſe pay to her gueſt. I have 
wrote to Kate that ſhe may come, and 
to-day prepared Juliana, by mention- l 
ing the unexpected pleaſute I derived 5 
from a letter which I produced, and 
which announced to me the ſpeedy ar - 
rival of the Chevalier de Lauzanne. 
Juliana immediately replied, pray my 
Lord. entreat the ſtranger to be our # 
gueſt; I have often heard you mention 
the civilities of that family, during 
your ſtay in France. I caught her words, 
their politeneſs was indeed unbounded, | 
and we muſt not ſuſſer him to go to a 
| hotel. Thus paſſed the important intro- 
_ duction, and in two days we ſhall have 
the Chevalier. His ſtay will not be 
very Pag for by Heaven I cannot car- 
ry my diſſimulation much further. I 
am afraid, Jack, you are playing the 
fool at the Vale, and neither further 
your friend's deſigns or your own. Be 
alittle more briſk in your advances, or 
| | | even 


— _ * A 
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even the unfuf Laren gentle Delia will 
efeape your f 


execution as you 
21 I have the piefunijtion ta'fay, 


bold to end in any thing but dy 
and rum; for if you were not blindly 


nn ſnares. 
T M1 


ORMESTON. 


4 
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J. UAE Irn, rsd TO LORD on kurs ron 


Cannot fay that my brain 
is either fo fertile in inagi- 


nation, or that I am quite ſo bold in 
r Lordſttp. Pardon 


I think your preſent projets tod 


grace 


infatuated, you would be well Sari 


cedby the tenour of her conduct, that 
Lady ” Oravbſion will never give you 


cauſe to obtain a divorce ; I anſwer no- 
thing for her inclinations leading her 


that way, but will anſwer for it her 
Pride w1 | ever be the bar of your hopes 


in 


191 
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in that reſpect; perhaps it is only betauſe 
ſhe is your wife that you deteſt her, 
otherwiſe I think Lady Ormeſton would 
appear to you a thouſand times more 
attractive than Catherine, whom you 
vainly imagine adores, you. She is not 
handſome; is uninformed, and does not 
even keep up that appearatice of mo- 
defty which is fo pleaſing in women, al- 
though they have forfeited all preten- 
tions to it; and 1 think in reſpe& to 
your wild fcheme of bringing her into 
the houſe, though in itſelf an excellent 
joke, yet that it is highly probable ſhe 


will betray herſelf in ſome manner that 


will degrade and render you contemp- 
tible to the world: beſides, the old peer 
may hear of it. And you may depend 
upon it, that as to affection ſhe has no 
more for you than ſhe would have for 
any other, who, like yourſelf, ſet no 
bounds to her extravagancies, nor ever 


once checked her immoderate love of 


play. You have certainly maintained 
her two years, but I think your boaſted 


conſtancy was a little ſhaken by the 
beautiful wood nymph ; deprived of 
her, you fled again to Catherine. Bat 
perhaps I remind you of a defeat you 
would wiſh to forget. Apropos, I hear 


you 
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even the unfuſpecting gentle Delia will 

tfeape your fin drawn foares. 
ORMESTON. 


J. MikpoITH, £50; 10 LORD ORMESTON 


F Cannot fay that my brain 
I is either fo fertile in imagi- 
Hation, or that I am quite ſo bold in 
execution as your Lordſtip. Pardon 
me, if I have the prefumption ta'fay, 
that IT thiak your preſent projets tov 
bold to end in any thing but difgrace 
and ruin; for if you were not blindly 
infatuated, you would be well coftvin- 
_cedby the tenour of her conduct, that 
Lady Ormeſton will never give you 
cauſe to obtain a divorce ; I anſwer no- 
thing for her inclinations leading her 
that way, but will anſwer for it her 
Pride will ever be the bar of your hopes 
in 


ill 
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in that reſpect; perhaps it is only beeauſe 
ſhe is your wife that you deteſt her, 
otherwiſe I think Lady Ormeſton would 
appear to you a thouſand times more 
attractive than Catherine; whom you 


vainly imagine adores, you. She is not 


handſome; is uninformed, and does not 
even keep up that appeafance of mo- 
defty which is fo pleaſing in women, al- 
though they have forfeited all preten- 
tions to it; and 1 think in reſpe& to 
your wild ſcheme of bringing her into 
the houſe, though in itſelf an excellent 
joke, yet that it is highly probable ſhe 
will betray herſelf in ſome manner that 
will degrade and render you contemp- 
tible to the world: beſides; the old peer 
may hear of it. And you may depend 
upon it, that as to affection” ſhe has no 
more for you than ſhe would have for 
any other, who, like yourſelf, ſet no 
bounds to her extravagancies, nor ever 


once checked her immoderate love of 


play. You have certainly maintained 
her two years, but I think your boaſted 


— was a liftle ſhaken by the 


beautiful wood nymph ; deprived of 


her, you fled again to Catherine. Bat 


perhaps 1 remind you of a defeat you 
would wiſh to forget. Apropes, I hear 
En you 
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you have ſtopped all proceedings againſt 
your brother at Lady Ormeſton's re- 
ueſt; another rehnement in the art of 
eceiving. But your preſent affairs 
ought to engroſs more of your attention 
than they really do. As a friend J 
would adviſe you to take a ſmall houſe 
for Catherine, and ſettle upon her for 
the preſent a moderate limited allow- 
ance;, for unleſs you 'retrench her 
expences the wealth of the Indies would 
not ſupply. you both ; this done,. you 
may through the mediation. of his 
daughter prevail on Lord Malcomb to 
advance you a ſum neceſſary for your 
preſent exigencies, and get him to di- 
charge part of your mortgages. 88 

I would not adviſe you to apply to 
the Viſcount, you know in pecuniary 
matters he is not to be truſted, nor do l 
think it neceſſary to let him into the ſe- 
eret of Catherine's diſguſe. 1 will not 
anſwer to what lengths his fooliſh paſ- 
ſion for Charlotte might carry him, per- 

haps reveal it all to her. OL 
I have thus truly told you my ſenti- 
ments. I pity your union with a woman 
you ſeem ſo much to deteſt; be not un- 
neceſſarily harſh with her. I ſhould ad- 
viſe an immediate ſeparation, but that.! 
N know 


4 
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| know at preſent you want her to get mo- 


ney from her family, that once obtained, 
to horſe and away, get off abroad, and 
exiſt free from the dull conſſraints of 


matrimonial ſhackles. 


I fancy myſelf 1 in a fair way at the 
Vale. Oſborn is more enraptured with 


me than ever, and more than ever con- 


vinced of Charlotte's perfidy. We are 
on the point of ſetting out for Newmar- 
ket; from thence he talks of a trip to 


Scotland, and at his return, we hope 


finally to adjuſt matters with Miſs Of- 
born. Malcomb muſt improve well the 


time of his abſence, 


Adieu, depend upon my ſervices to 
the utmoſt of my abilities. 


] MEREDITH. 


8 — 
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LETTER LXXXI. 


MisS MARSDEN TO LADY HARCOURT. 
1 ; | | N : 
| Y deat Anna muſt not 
11 imagine that amidſt the 
diſſipations of London 1 have forgot 
her; not but I muſt confeſs the charge 
of lazineſs brought againſt me ts very 
juſtly founded, and muſt further ac- 
knowledge it to be owing to our having 
entered into the ſpirit of every diverſion 
London can at this ſeaſon afford. Lord 
Ormeſton is ever contriving ſome new 
diſipation for us, and hitherto behaves 
to a charm; Juliana before him is 
cheerful, but in the moments of retire- 
ment, paſt remembrances will occur. 
She has alſo oblerved that her father's 
revived fondneſs is much declined, 
and he often ſpeaks to her with great 
aſperity. 
Ihe condition in which I came was, 
the never being left alone with the Viſ- 
count, and ſhe has fulfilled it fp punctu- 
ally, that for this fortnight paſt he has 
ſought in vain an opportunity of enter- 
taining me with his odious paſſion. = 
ave 
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have at preſent a full houſe, Lady Mary 
Morgan 1s among the gueſts for a few 
days only; the ill ſtate of her health 
obliges her to fly to Montpellier. I re- 
gret it much, as ſhe would have been a 
mother and adviſer to Juliana. We 
have alſo Lady Sophoniſba, as conceit- 
ed asever; and the Chevalier de Lau- 
zanne, a former friend of Lord Ormeſ- 
ton's: I think 1 have heard you men- 
tion him. The freedom of his conver- 
ſation and manners are well ſuited to 
Lord Ormeſton. Lady Sophoniſba en- 
deavours by every art ſhe is miſtreſs of 
to attract the Chevalier's attention, but 
in vain; his ſole delight ſeems to be ri- 
diculing her affectation and expoſing her 
folly. He joins but little in general 
converſation, but his eyes have an ele- 
nt, though not reſpectful language; 
do not think he has been much uſed to 
virtuous women. His friend and him 
are inſeparable, and his Lordſhip never 
was ſo much at home. Adieu, he is 
waiting to conduct me to the carriage; 
we are going to the opera. 


IN 


2 
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INCONTINUATION- 


WHL cannot I, like the generality 
of the world, forget I have feeling ? 
Why not check the ſenſibility of a heart 
too ſoon awakened for its repoſe? J 
was laſt night in unuſual ſpirits, and had 
dreſſed myſelf for the opera with uncom- 
mon care, expecting infinite pleaſure 
from the excellent muſie that evening 
to be performed. 15 . 

The opera began; my attention was 


wholly engroſſed by it, and I paid no re- 


gard to the fine things the Chevalier-on 
one hand and the Viſcount on the other 
were addreſſing to me. A deep figh 
from the next box excited my attention; 
I leant forwards, I looked, Anna, I 
looked, and beheld Henry Oſborn with 
another gentleman. Great God! I can- 


not deſcribe my ſenſations, I endea- 


voured to ſuppreſs them, but ſucceed- 
ed not. The Viſcount perceiving m 
change of countenance, exclaimed aloud, 
that I was ill; this rouſed Mr. Oſborn, he 
roſe and bowed, he ſeemed endea vour- 
ing to hide grief and anguiſh under tbe 
borrowed forms of ina ttention and con- 
| | | tempt. 
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tempt. The Chevalier ſpoke to me, I 
did not hear what he ſaid; oppreſſed by 
the ſudden rencontre, and the repeated 
enquiries of all around me to know how 
I did, my ſpirits were ſo ſeized that I 
fainted away, and remained ſo long in- 
ſenſible, that | terrified Juliana exceed- 
ingly. Upon my recovering my ſenſes, I 
found myſelf in an apartment belonging 
to the Opera-Houſe, ſurrounded by ma- 
ny perſons, and ſupported in the arms 


was confuſed, as you may eaſily imagine, 
nor was it leſs upon hearing the Viſ- 
count return thanks to heaven with the 
utmoſt energy, for my recovery. I 
thanked him faintly for his concern. 
He has expreſſed a great deal indeed, 
ſaid Mr. Oſborn's friend, (Mr. Elgin I 
think they call him). I now looked 
again at . Viſcount, and beheld his 
hair torn, and the greateſt marks of diſ- 
order viſible in his whole perſon. Mr. 
Oſborn never ſpoke, but when 1 thanked 
him for his aſſiſtance he bowed very 
low to me and all preſent, and tak- 
Ing thearm of his friend, quitted the 
room. „ 8 

I am ſtill unworthy of a word! what 
a weak creatuce I am, that I cannot 
| exert 


of Lady Ormeſton and Mr. Oſborn; 1 
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exert more ſpirit, and retaliate 
contempt he entertains for mę. The 
door has. this day been thronged with 
enquiries; all the world does not 
think me unworthy their notice; Mr. 
Oſborn alone has not deigned to en- 
quire after me. Harriet Leyburn flew 
to me in the morning, and has ſtaid 
till juſt now, uſing every endeavour 
to raiſe my dejected fpirits. She tells 
me Mr. Oſporn has been in town 
three days, it is generally thought to 
prepare writings for his ſiſter's mar- 
riage with Meredith. This has not on- 
ly cauſed me ſurprize but ſorrow ; 
I always thought even from childhood, 
there had been a reciprocal eſteem 
between her and Lord Frederic Mal- 
comb. Indeed Lady Ormeſton hint- 
ed that he was even now at the Vale. 
But this world is fo replete with myf- 
teries that I have ceaſed to be ſur- 
prized. | 5 | 

I was interrupted by a ſervant who 
informed me that Mr. Ofborn had juſt 
called to enquire after me, and had 
left that letter from his fiſter. I open- 
ed it inſtantly, but found it was from 
himſelf. Far different emotions has it 
excited in my boſom, juftice to my- 
ſelf now obliges me to ſolicit an ex- 
planaiion 
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planation pride has before rejected. 


1 will tranſcribe it for your peruſal, 


while the ſervant is gone to ſeek him; 
J have begged to ſee him. Lady Or- 
meſton dined out, ſo I have had no 
one to conſult. | | 


— . — —— 


LETTER LDA. 
MR. OSBORN TO MISS MARS DEN. 


MADAM, 


I Have made uſe of my ſiſ- 
41 4 ter's name to induce you 
to read a Yew lines which might other- 
wife have been conſigned to oblivion 
unopened. Jill laſt night I had de- 
termined never to diſturb the calm of 
your felicity; IJ beheld you then ſur- 
rounded with admirers, and blazing 


in all the triumph of conſcious beau- 


ty; J fighed at the recollection of 
thoſe .days when .the voice of Henry 
uled alone to create a ſmile, and ſe- 
cretly reſolved from that moment ever 


to avoid you; my reſolution was too 


weak, and thought my ſenſes were but 
2 
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too well confirmed of the reality of 
your perfidy, yet I was unequal 10 
the taſk of quitting a place where | 
could ſtill behold you, the fight of 
you was not yet become indifferent 
to me. | 
Ah, Charlotte, how. painful is the 
avowal of one's own weakneſs, yet, 
for the laſt time I muſt tell you, that 
my paſſion ſtill makes a part of my 
exiſtence; I once thought death alone 
could divide us, but I did not then 
know the inſtability of the human 
heart; I knew not that Charlotte could 
be ſo eaſily dazzled by titled ſplen. 
dour, and fo eaſily forget that ſhe had 
once gloried in being called Oſborn' 
Charlotte Why then do you de 
lay give the finiſhing ſtroke to ſecond 
the blow you have already aimed a 
my peace? Tell your noble conquel 
that there is one conſolation he car 
nat deprive me of your picture, Char 
lotte, that picture intended for him, and 
which death itſelf ſhall alone wreſt fron 
me; that cannot deceive me like its fall 
original, and dreſs its face with artifici 
al truth. But let the happy man be. 
ware, ſhe has forgot ſhe once loved 
me; again ſhe may forget in turn the 
rival that diſtracts me. c . 
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Ah, Charlotte, theſe are all the effu- 


| fions of mad deſpair, but when my 


imagination, a little calmed, returns 
again to you, the remains of rage 
ſubſide, and I ſee you only as you 
once was, all lovely, and all perfec- 
tion. The ſight of you laſt night, re- 
newed every pleaſing and every painful 
remembrance; you did uot appearhappy, 
you liſtened not to the idolatry offered 
you, with inattentive gaze you ſometimes 
glanced arround, ſometimes regarded 
the ſtage. I pleaſed myſelf with ob- 
ſerving every trifling particular, and 
fancied that remorſe embittered your 
ſplendid pleaſures. . Your fainting deſ- 
troyed every reflection, the whole world 
vaniſhed from before me; I ſaw, I 
thought of but yourſelf. In the depth 
of retirement I will cheriſh the idea 
that I occaſioned the diſorder. Adieu, 
my beloved Charlotte; yes, for the 


| laſt time I will call you ſo; for the 


laſt time give way to my emotion. 
Yes, Charlotte, even now it ſuffuſes my - 
heart, it unmans me, the bitter drops 
fall upon my paper. Once more adieu; 


be happy. 
5 H. OSBORN. 


MISS 
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MISS - MARSDEN IN CONTINUATION. 


Y God, Anna! how e- 

very incoherent ſen- 
tence has wounded me. If he comes, 
I will be heard. Let him again throw 
me from him, I will bear it, nor ſhall 
the utmoſt exertion of contempt dil. 
courage my proceeding; yet ſure at 
this moment J have nothing to fear, 
his very ſoul is ſoftened, and is open 
to conviction. 

How unfortunate I am, more dif- 
treſt than ever; the ſervant is juſt 
returned, Mr. Ofborn had left the 
hotel an hour, no one could tell his 


route, but imagined he propoſed a2 


long journey, by his preparations : to 
the continent no doubt. 

All my pride is vaniſhed, and I 
could in my turn ſubmiſſively ſue for 
pardon. Heaven knows by what ſpe- 
cious appearances he may have becn 
miſled; the Viſcount he evidently al- 
ludes to, and I am reſolved to quit 
Lord Ormeſton's, and take a fmall 
houſe near you, my beloved Anna; I 
can then refuſe the vifits of thoſe I 
diſapprove, without lofing the ON 

= 0 
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of thofe I eſteem. Among the num- 
| ber I ſhall deny. admittance will be 
| the Chevalier, he grows every day f 
more diſguſting. Lord Ormeſton con- | 
tinually tells him that every modeſt 
woman dreads to hear him ſpeak, but 
it is of no avail, Adieu, my dear 
| Anna. To; | 


C. MARSDEN. 


ems. — 


LETTER DDD. 
LADY MARY MORGAN TO LADY ORMESTON, 


1 days ago, my 


dear niece, we arrived 


8 without accidents at Montpelier, and 
pe. I am willing to flatter myſelf the 
— journey has'been of ſervice to me. So- 
al. phia is conſiderably more fatigued 
nit than I am, and complains much of 
Vl the diſtance from her charming coufin. 
* | have. not yet, my love, forgot my 


. altoniſhment upon my arrival in Lon- 
e | don to find r a change in 
4 Vol. II. 6 your 
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your family, that the continuance of 
it ma y ever laſt, is my ſincere wiſh. 
I truſt your patient, your ſuffering 
virtue has at laſt met with its reward. 
Lord Ormeſton muſt be truly incorri- 
gible if ſuch a wife cannot reform him. 
Auguſtus and his wife will be here 
ſhortly, I rejoice much at it, as their 
ſociety will be peculiarly acceptable; 
he has. been very fortunate in morting 
with ſuch a woman. 

I underſtand it is ſomething relative 
to her family which brings them hi- 
ther. My advice will be, that if he 
finds the buſineſs either intricate, or 
her claims diſputed, that - he ſhall at 
once abandon 1t, and be content with 
his own fortune, which though not large 
is nevertheleſs genteel ; eſpecially with 
a woman, who like Mrs. wine 


views the. world in its proper meridi- 


an, and never ſighs for grandeur out 
of her power to attain. I have my 
apprehenſions that the ſecret, if there 
is any, reſts with Mrs. Wilſon; pity 
the was not more explicit while ſhe 
could, at leaſt have told the family 
name. A counſellor of this place has 
ſome writings of hers and a ſmall box, 
but he refuſes even to ſhew them, 


except to the * they are _ 
* ec 
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ed to, whoſe name he ſhrugs, and as 
to telling it, / faut! excuſe. IT there- 
fore think they will reap nothing but 
mortification and diſappointment from 
their long journey. Tell Lady Har- 
court I went to Mr. Morley immedi- 
ately on my arrival; he is in tolera- 
ble health and ſpirits, but laments ex- 
tremely that his long reſidence in a hot 
climate renders his reſidence in England 
ſo precarious. She muſt abſolutely come 
over before I leave the South, it would 
be cruel to refuſe this uncle who agores 
her; the tears ſtart in his eyes whilſt ſpeak- 
ing of her. My God! how can pa- 
rents be ſo indifferent to their offspring! 
He tells me Mr. Morley is married 
again, and lives in great ſtyle upon 
his appointmeat. 5 beg 
But methinks I hear my dear Lady: | 
Ormeſton ſay, my good aunt talks of 
every one but herſelf, where is the 
promiſed recital her firſt letter was to 
contain? I am this inſtant going to 
beſpeak your attention to it, and it 
will evince to you that the pride you 
ſo often lament in your family as the 
ſource of diſcord, cruelty, and ava- 
rice, as well as of your own unhap- 
pineſs, is not confined to that alone. 
I am, you know, the ſiſter of the 
75 1 late 
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late Lord Ormeſton, and one of the 
three daughters of Baron Lumley; 
the earldom of Ormeſton being con- 
ferred upon my late brother when far 
advanced in years. We loſt our mo- 
ther when I was only fixteen, my fa- 
ther was at firſt affected by her death, 
but as a man and philoſopher, ſoon 
ſhook off his grief, and placed my 
eldeſt ſiſter, Lady Jane, at the head 
of the family. Lady Priſcilla, nearly 

her age, and actuated by the ſame 
ſentiments, always accompanied her, 
and they ſoon frequented every place 
of public amuſement, and being 
reputed great fortunes drew after them 
many -admirers. | | 

As to myſelf, I was never permitted 
to quit the apartment of my gover- 
nels unleſs ſhe took me with her an 
airing or to church. My cloaths were 
plainer than thoſe of my frſters ſer- 
vants, and for a week together I ne- 
ver ſaw them or my father, nor did 


J much regret it, their heads were ſo 


turned with pride, and my father ſo 


ſevere; that I preferred the mild and 


ſenfible converſation of Mrs. Daven- 
port, my governeſs, to all their high 


flown diſputes about dreſs and admi- 


ration. But my tranquillity was of 


two 
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two years after my mother, and left 
me in great difireſs. I was not pre- 
pared to loſe her, ſhe had formed me 
for the world, but not ſuch a world 
as my fiſters loved to ſhine in. My 
diſpoſition, more ſerious than theirs, 
coveted alone domeſtic enjoyments, 
and I was far from diſpleaſed, though 
unconſcious of the reaſon, that they never 
invited me to join their engagements 
abroad nor appear in their parties at 
home. I really believe they repreſent- 
ed me to my father either as an ideot, 
or the moſt ignorant of human beings, 
for when I did ſee him, he always a- 
voided any converſation with me, and 
I was too much awed by his ſeveri- 
ty to preſs it. Things were thus, my 
lear niece, when one evening know- 
ing my ſiſters were as uſual out, I 
went to my father's: ſtudy to fetch a 
book, and being ſo much alone I was 
often dull, and found in them the 
greateſt. relief. I was ſurpriſed upon 
opening the door, to fee my father at 
ſo unuſual an hour in a very great 
diſhabille' writing. 1 would have re- 
tired, but having ſeen me, he demand - 
ed in his uſual harſh tone, what I 
wanted. I told him Fe ſaid, come in 
let me ſee what book you take. I put 
2 volume of Hume's moral eſſays into 

43 his 
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his hands. You have ſurely made a miſ- 
take, child, ſaid he, you did not mean to 
take this. Pardon me, Sir, I replied with 
great tinidity, I have read them often 
with great pleaſure. He looked at me 
earneſtly, and laying dowa his pen, 
fit down, Mary, ſaid he, with rather 
an encouraging ſmile, I fear I have 
left a diamond among the rubbiſh. 
He then aſked me ſeveral queſtions 
upon my ſtudies and improvements in 
ſo much milder a tone than uſual, 
that I was thereby ſo far emboldened, 
that I anſwered to his infinite ſatisfac- 
tion. Mary, ſaid he, riſing and em- 
bracing me, I fear I have diſcovered 
our merits too late to do them- ample 
Juſtice, but we will be in future friends; 
your ſiſters are not fit companions for 
you, but you ſhall henceforth be 
mine ; from this time I treat you no 
longer as afilly child, but ſocial friend. 


Penetrated with filial love, daty, 


gratitude,” and every pleaſing enthuſi- 
aſtic ſenſation a youthful mind is ca- 
pable of, I threw myſelf upon my 
knees before him, ad we both ſhed 
tears. My father declared he, had ne- 
ver experienced ſo delightful a mo- 
ment hace the death of my dear = 
9; | ther. 


595 hh — 2 


oe 


2 — 


THE FRATERNAL VICTIM. 127 


ther. From that day he loved my 
company, and preferred it to any other. 
He told me in confidence he was mi- 
ſerable at the injuſtice he had done 
me, for to ſupport the extravagance of 
his fon and my two elder fiſters, he 
had ſo far impoveriſhed his eſtates that 
unleſs he lived many years he could 
not give me a fortune equal to theirs; 
this always preyed upon his ſpirits, al- 
though'I made very light of it. Ob- 
ſerve, my dear niece, all this while ] 
continued my retired way of life, and 
knew nothing of dreſs or public amuſe- 
ments. One evening, however, Lady 
Priſcilla was taken ill, which was the 
more ſerious mortification to Lady 
Jane as ſhe had promiſed to be at the 
new opera, and ſhe knew her father's 
high . ſenſe of punctilio to be ſuch, 
that he would never have forgiven her 
going alone. My brother was out of 
town, too late to ſend to any female 


acquaintance, the only recourſe was to 


take me. She aſked permiſſion of m 

father; he left me to do as I vleaſed. 
I hefitated, but as my ſiſter condeſcend- 
ed to intreat me, and I will not bluſh 


to own that the curiofity natural to ſo 
young a perſon, ſecluded too as I had 


been, ſeconding her intreaties, I yield- 
"2 ed, 
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ed, provided ſhe would take the trou- 
ble of adorning me. Her eyes ſpark- 


led with joy, and ſhe aſſured me ſhe 


would ſend her ſervant with every 
thing proper, adding with a ſmile, you 
need not be much dreſſed. 5 
Behold me then, for the firſt time 
in my life, under the hands of the 
hair-dreſſer. I was forced to ſubmiy 
quietly to the loſs of ſome of my fine 
auburn ringlets, which I certainly priz- 
ed; but I was obſtinate not to admit 
of powder. A crape petticoat and 
filver gauze dreſs, looped round the 
waiſt with velvet was my habit; upon 
my head I had no ornament. I fanci- 
ed myſelf quite in full dreſs, but up- 
on entering the drawing-room and be. 
bolding Lady Jane, 1 found my miſ- 
take; ſhe being loaded with every ap- 
pendage of elegance and faſhion. I 
looked confuſed, but it was more for 
the fear of appearing ridiculous in the 
eyes of the world, than from any re- 


ſentment I bore her. My father was 
preſent; he faw my confuſion, and 


frowning at her ſaid, this was not well 
done, Jane; but fear not, my dear 
Mary, continued he, preſſing my hands, 
your artleſs innocence and natural ele- 
gance will inſpire more * 

| than 


ſ 
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than all the. ſtudied arts of faſhionable 
dreſs and manners. I bluſhed, and my 
fiſter bit her lips at this unexpected 
compliment; but it was from my fa- 
ther, and the homage of a prince could 
not have afforded me ſuch real plea- 
ſure. Imagine us then at the opera, 
furrounded by ſplendors J had till then 
no idea of; every inftant I was con- 

fuſed by hearing my own praiſes, and 
loud enquiries: of who F was? Thoſe. 
gentlemen who knew my fiſter crouded 
round us, and ſolicited my converſati- 
on with ſo much eagernefs, that ſhe 
could not conceal her vexation, but 
ſtrove by every little mean art in her 
power to depreciate me, and T obſerv- 
ed never dropped the ſmalleft hint 
of. my being her fifter. After the ope- 
ra, which I knew nothing of, owing 
to the noife around us, we joined her 
ſaſhionable friends in the coffee- room, 
and amidſt the croud I was happy to 
find my father. The' Duke of B. who 
had particularly followed us, no ſoon- 
er ſaw him ſpeak to me, than he drew 
himſelf on one fide, and whifpered 
ſomething, to which my father made 
no other reply than leading his Grace 
towards me and ſaying, I have the ho- 
nour of introducing to your Grace ny 

7 ES: vonng 
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youngeſt daughter, Lady Mary Lum- 
Ki A buz inſtantly ran through the 
croud, my father perceived it, and 


turning to my ſiſter, Jane, ſaid he, how 


happens it that you have failed of in- 


troducing your lifter properly to our 


friends? This public reproof filled her 


with conſuhon, which was increaſed 
by Lord Lumley preſenting me as His 


daughter to every creature in the room 
he knew. Atour return home he re- 
plimanded ber ſeverely for her beha- 


viour towards me, and a quarrel en- 
ſped; the conſequence of which was, 


that my father on iſſuing, cards for a 


great dinner, told her that if Priſcilla. 
and herſelf did not intend to treat me 


as a ſiſter, he would diſpenſe with their 
company on the occaſion. They ſti- 
fled their animoſity and behaved tole- 
rably well. 5 . 
My father now centered all his pride 
in ſeeing me admired, and my vanity 
was ſoon flattered by very advantageous 
offers. The Duke of B. was the moſt 


favoured by my father. He was young, 


handſome, and rich; but rather too 
fond of the pleaſures of the gay world 
to pleaſe me. My fiſters were extreme- 
ly mortified at this important conqueſt 


of 
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oi of mine, and carried their ill-nature as 6 
r. far as poſſible. E 
d I was one evening at the play with k 
a a friend of my deceaſed mother's, who . TH 
22 introduced to me the moſt accompliſhed Pl 
B man I had yet ſeen, in the perſon of * 
= Colonel Morgan. The Buke, who was 7 
d my conſtant attendant, beheld with 3 
* pain his aſſiduities, and ſo little diſ- 1 
as pleaſing were they to me, that though ' ba 
5 accepted the hand of the Duke in 3: 
* quitting the box, yet I couid not help 7 
27 caſting a look behind at Mr. Morgan. 5 
* Sanctioned by the friend before men- I. Ne 
' tioned, he ſoon viſited us, and made ay 
la propoſals to my father, in point of B 
PT fortune almoſt as advantageous as thoſe [T8 
me of the Duke de B. In ſhort, he left I 
* me entirely at liberty to follow; the = 
ad dictates of my own heart, which foog 1" 
determined in favour of Colonel Mor- 7 
0 gan, to the infinite ſurpriſe of my ſiſ- 1 
ty ters, who beheld with contempt every FAR 
us WW rank beneath that of a. Baronet, and 1 
ſt from that inſtant their diſlike was in- in 
8 creaſed by the contemptible opinion bd 
1 they entertained of my {pirit and un- old 
Id derſtanding. My hutband made ample 
© MW. amends for their deficiency in natural 
eſt affection, by his unwearied athduities. 
ot My father cid not live long aſter my 
Mar- 


. 
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* 


marriage; I paid a tribute of unfeigned 
greif to his memory; my fiſters were 
unnatural enough to. diſpute his will, 


wiſhing to deprive me of the fortune 


he had left me. It was thrown into 
chancery, and Mr. Morgan did not 
hve to fee it decided; but though diſ- 
appointed of my promiſed fortune, it 
never abated in the leaſt his affection. 

After his death, my ſiſters made ſome 
advances towards a reconciliation, and 
fame friends undertaking the office of 
mediators, I was induced. for Sophia's 


ſake to admit their pleas and excuſes; 


in conſequence they withdrew their 
fuit,. and I was put in poſſeſſion of 


what the law had left me. Soon after 


Lady Jane married the youngeſt fon 
of the Earl of Thane. Never was a 
couple worſe matched; they parted 
three years. after marriage, and my 
unfortunate brother and himfelf, who 
were. inſeparable, alike generous. and 
alike diſſipated, in a. few years fell 
victims to their own irregularities. My 
ſiſters. and myſelf are now apparent. 
friends, but hacerity. is far from their 

ofefhons.. = 

I am forry to find you have Lady 

Sophonifba for an inmate; her diſpoſi · 
tion has early received ſo * 
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biaſs, that J fear ſhe may occaſion you 
ſome. uneaſineſs, as I know her to be 
an arrant flirt, and if I err not, poſ- 
ſeſſed of a vaſt deal of art and low 


eunning, which her mother miſcalls 


wit; guard againſt her, my dear niece, 
nor ſuffer your own * and unſuſ- 
pecting diſpoſition to be duped by a 
girl who deteſts every woman ſhe is 
forced to confeſs ſuperior auy ways to 
herſelf; and J aſſure you, fo exalted 
an opinion has ſhe of = own merits, 
that there are very few whom. ſhe 
ields to in her own conceit. I know 
no folly more deteſtable in a woman 
than this; what ſignifies priding them- 
ſelves upon the more [uperficial ad- 
vantages of perſon, dreſs or birth? 
The former is liable to fade, the latter 
to be overlooked, if contraſted with 
thoſe more ſplendid; it is the mind 
alone they ought to cultivate with the 
greateſt care; but JI am forry, very ſor- 
ry to ſay, there are very few of our 


fex that think its beauties either pleaſ- 


ing or neceſſary. Pray talk to Sopho- 
8 fot my dear, but I fear her prejudi- 
ces are too ſtrongly imbibed for either 
your: good example or advice: to era- 
dicate them; however your merit will. 
be always the fame, though you ſhould; 


not 
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not ſucceed. Adieu, my dear Juli- 
ana, preſent to Miſs Marſden and your 
Lord the affectionate compliments of 


M. MORGAN. 


LETTER LXXSY. 


LORD ORMESTON TO J. MEREDITH, ESQ. 


25 JACK, 


] Muſt get you to take care of 
IL my Newmarket buſineſs, for 
I have run my bets fo deviliſh high in 
London, that I cannot quit the place till 
it is decided; ifthat curſed mare does not 


win I am ruined for ever. I got ten 


thouſand out of the old peer yeſter- 
day alter a patſetic lamentation of my 
_ wife's extravagancies, and by heavens! 
Kate and | have ſtaked that and dou- 
ble the lum. I tremble ſometimes that 
the jade will over-act her part, but 
her conſummate impudence carries her 
through. She makes love with inimita- 
ble grace, and gallants Miſs Marſden 
every 
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every where. The Viſcount's impati- 
ence diverts us beyond meaſure, he 
behaves like a madman at the attention 


paid to his charmer, and they had near- 


ly ſcuffled laſt wght. -I was obliged to 


interpoſe for fear of a diſcovery ; Juli- 
ana and Charlotte were frightened, and 
thought I muſt have let him a little 
into the ſecret by way of preſerving 
peace; but he is ſet off this morning for 
Newmarket, and by this time thinks no 
more of it. Keep a courier always 
ready to bring me the firſt intelligence. 
] allow three days, and then welcome 
fortune, or adieu, England. 

| fear Newland is in deep, have a 
touch with him, Jack, and eaſe him of 
a little ef his uneaſy riches ; but hang 
the coxcomb, I have more reaſon to 
think of myſelf, and it is rather a ſerious 
buſineſs when a man's whole fortune 


hangs upon the event of a moment. 1 


have arranged matters thus in caſe of 


the worſt. | 


There1s a fellow who has often ad vane- 


ed me money, and will now give me five 


thouland down, at a moment's notice, for 


the furniture of my town and country 


houſes; the houſes themſel ves are mort- 
gaged over the very chimnies. With 


this ſum, Kate and 1 ſhall be off, our 
— intereſts 
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intereſts are reciprocal, as well as our 
inclinations. Lady Ormeſton has too 
many friends to want a home, I ſhall. 


therefore give myſelf no concern about 


her. Adieu, I expect your expreſs. 


avec la derniere impatience, 


Thine, 


' ORMESTON. 


* 
— 


LETTER IXXVVI. 


LADY HARCOVRT TO MISS OSBORN: 


CK 7ELL, here am TI, my 


dear little ruſtic, in the 


midſt of duſt, confuſion, and noiſe; 


enveloped twice a day in clouds of 


fragrant duſt, and perhaps twice as oft 
in thoſe leſs ambroſial. My brains are 
abſolutely deranged by it, and I feel 
the want of pure reſpiration, as it is 20 
be found in the ſhades of Harcourt-. 
Caftle. Heavens, what have 1 faid | 
Shades of Harcourt-Caſtle ! read it not, 
vou belles of the faſhionable! henit- 

| ” : phere 
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phere, leſt the idea overwhelm ye, or 
what is worſe leſt ye ſhun me in dread of 
the contagious influence of my roman- 
tic ſtar. | 
Charlotte has taken one of the moſt 
elegant little tenements you ever faw, 
and is fitting it up fimply beautiful 
I have no time to aſhſt her, having 
enough to do with kiſſing the boy, talk- 


ing with my milliner and diſpatching 


cards of compliments. and thankſgiving 
upon our arrival.; but my Lord makes 
ample amends for my deficiency, he is 
continually. with her ordering one thing, 
contriving another, and often — 


all. I called yeſterday morning, an 
attracted by a beautiful painting in the 


anti- chamber, overheard them in deep 
arguments thus: Miſs. Marſden, I think 
che elegant ſofa juſt come muſt be placed 
here, it will give the room a better finiſh, 
and theſe luſtres thus. Pardon me, my 
Lord, it ſeems to me that one of them 
will be better placed. here, and have a. 
more ſtriking appearance. Scarce. had: 
ſhe pronounced the word /triking, ere 
Lord Harcourt, impatient to reply, by 
an unlucky jerk of his elbow overſet 
one of the ſubjects of contention, which 
ſtrewed the floor with its brilliant ruins. 
entered, in a violent fit of laughter, and: 


my Lord, notwithſtanding this misfor- 
tUnez 
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tune, could not help joining me. | 
had yeſterday the Ormeſton family to 
dinner. Apropos, Charlotte has dil- 
carded the Viſcount, and he is gone off 
in a huff to Newmarket. | 
The reſt of the family came, they 
brought with them the Chevalier de Lau- 
- Zanne, we have heard ſo much about. 
I knew one of the name in Paris, but 
very different to this in every reſpect, 
being one of the moſt accompliſhed: no- 
blemen in France ; and never hearing 
of two of the name, a thought ſtruck me, 
which the occurrences of the day con- 
firmed. You know my heart 1s ever 
on my lips, which was the caſe at that 
moment; I could not reſt till I had 
turned the converſation upon Paris. [ 
thought the Chevalier ſeemed extreme- 
ly 1gnorant of that capital, and ſpoke 
of ſeveral people 1 knew there very 
much at random. | took occaſion to 
afk him if he knew a young nobleman 
a great favourite of mine, of his own 
name. The poor devil was ſtunned; 
he coloured, ſtammered, and with much 
heſitation ſaid, no; he muſt be of ano- 
ther family, which I am firmly convinc- 
ed he is. This is ſome ſharper, who 
has taken the title to procure eaſy ad- 
mittance to the gaming-table. Lord 
| Ormeſton 
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Ormeſton doubtleſs finds him neceſſary, 
and therefore connives at the impoſture ; 
they are inſeparable and preſuming 
upon the credit of his title, for he has 
nothing elſe to recommend him, he 
perſecutes every creature with his odi- 
ous nonſenſe. Poor Juliana, ſhe is oblig- 
| ed to ſuffer this wretch under her roof, 
whoſe converſation is really an offence 
againſt all decency. *Tis well he is not 
the friend of Lord Harcourt, or rather 
that I am not the wife of Lord Ormeſ- 
ton, for I ſhould certainly try to turn 
him out of doors. We bad alſo the 
haughty Lady Sophoniſba, who moſt 
charitably deſpiſes us all, nor are we 
much behind hand with her Ladyſhip. 
After dinner we formed into a party for 
Ranelagh, at which place we arrived 
about eleven. What hours! exclaims 
= dear ſober inhabitant of Sanſon- 
ale. 
The rotundo was by no means full, 
and we fat down litterally to wait for 
the croud, which did not aſſemble till 
after wwelve, at which time Lord Or- 
meſton, who had ſtrayed away joined us 
hanging indolently one arm upon the 
Chevalier, the other upon Mr. Barn- 
ſton, by the fide of whom march<d the 
| ' WoOE- 
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woe-begone Campbell. Lady Ormeſton 
changed colour, but recovering herſelf, 
began ſome trifling converſation with 
me. Lord Ormeſton, however, ſpoilt 
all, he introduced Mr. Barnſton as an 
old ſchool-fellow, and then preſenting 
Mr. Campbell, this gentleman I pre- 
ſume, ſaid he, wants no other introduc. 
tion than own merit, and his being Mr, 
Barnſton's friend and mine. We were 
all ſtruck with ſurpriſe; I jogged Lord 
Harcourt, for his mouth was aQually 
half open, Campbell, though thus pur. 
poſely introduced, did not join us with- 
out evident embarraſſment, which Lord 
Ormeſton uſed every polite effort to diſ- 
pel. What an inconſiderate being he 
is! Poor Juliana how diſtreſſed ſhe look- 
ed, but the coquettiſn vanity of Lady 


Sophoniſba a little relieved her; ſhe 
marked Campbell as a conqueſt worth. 


trying for, and diſplayed all her little 
arts. Preſumptuous mortal! to ima- 
gine that heart capable of doing ho- 
mage to thy perfections which had been 
ſo long occupied by the lovely Juliana, 
and which, if eyes are faithful inter- 
preters of 1ts motions, 1s yet intirely 
her's ; but Lady Sophoniſba's ad vagges 
could not be totally neglected by a _—_ 
— 
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of gallantry, and happy at any excuſe 


to be near Lady Ormeſton, he attach- 


ed himſelf to her for the reſt of the eve- 
ning. We made a few rounds when 
Lady Ormeſton whiſpcred me to pro- 
poſe going. I did, but her perplexi- 


| ties did not end here. I begged Lord 


Ormeſton would enquire for the car- 
riages; we had before agreed to ſup 
with them. His Lordſhip ſoon returned, 
they are ready faid he, and I believe we 
have room for our two friends without 
any inconvenience to you ladies, (we 
were at a ſmall diſtance) you have not 
ſurely invited Mr. Campbell, replied 
Juliana ; conſider the world ; propriety 
my Lord demands no ſacrifice againft 
reaſon, interrupted he, 1 have invited 
him not only to-night, but to viſit us 
very often; and, added he, very gal- 
lantly taking her hand, I have too high 
an opinion of Lady Ormeſton to fear 
Introducing any perſon however highly 
favoured, to her intimacy. Our com- 
pany advanced, and as 1 ſaw her eyes 
ſwimming with tears, I interrupted him 


In = turn. For Heaven's ſake, my 


Lord, recollect where you are! E 
will certainly become the ſubject of half 


the circles in town by to-morrow night. 
| O mon- 
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O monſtrous. a man ſeen in public 
taking hold of his wife's hand ! he had 
better be ſeen making love to his grand- 
mother. For that ſaucy ſpeech, cried 
Lord Harcourt, I poſitively hand you 
to the carriage myſelf ; aye and he did 
too, in ſpite of all the reſiſtance I could 
poſſibly make. I ſhall not be able to 
ſhew my head in public _ till ſome- 

thing equally ridiculous, but more no- 
vel, engroſſes the attention of the faſhi- 
oniſts of the day. Well, at length ve 
got to Lord Ormeſton's, our ſupper 
was far from a lively one, though ſhe 
was every thing that could be wiſhed. 
We have received cards from Mrs. 
Barnſion for to-morrow, I have with 
ſome difficulty prevailed upon Lady 
Ormeſton to go. I promiſe myſelf ſome 
diverſion. 


Yours, 


A. HARCOURT. 


RT. 


IADY HARCOURT IN CONTINUATION. 
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QC UCH a viſit heaven defend 

) me from repeating. We 

went at eight, as the cards particu- 
larly mentioned; we found a vaft 
number of people, ſome known, ſome 
unknown, and Mrs. Barnſton in a 
ſtudied diſhabille, a large cap, and 
ſeemingly ſcarce able to ſuſtain the 
fatigues of converſation ; J really piti- 
ed her, till Harriet Leyburn unde- 
ceived me, upon my ſaying I thought 
Mre. Barnſton would do well to apo- 
logize to her company, aud leaving 
them to the care of her mother and 
ſiſter, retire. Between ourſelves, Lady 
Harcourt, ſaid the charming girl, it is 
all affectation, I never heard her ſo 
loud as a little time ago, but the af- 
fair is, ſhe yeſterday ordered a cap the 
moſt outre you can ng imagine; 
the milliner preſumed to have taſte, 
and reduced it to a proper medium; 
the ſight of it fo different from what 
ſhe wiſhed, threw Mrs. Barnſton 1 | 
luc 
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ſuch a rage, that hyſterics ſucceeded, and 
afterwards ſhe determined not to dreſs 
at all. In ſhort, you cannot think 
to what lengths ſhe has carried capri- 
cious folly of every kind, fince ſhe 
has been married. 

could not help reflecting, Delia, 
what trifling beings the generality of 
our ſex muſt appear in the eyes of the 
men, and more reaſonable part of the 
female world. I am aQually aſhamed of 
it, and will never if I can help it, play 
the fool again; that the diſappointment 
of a filly cap ſhould put a woman 
out of humour with herſelf, and ren- 
der her burdenſome to all around her. 


] declare to you Mrs. + arnfton could 


not have looked more de jected had 
ſhe loſt her father or mother. - 
The chain of my meditations was bro- 
ken by the arrival of many freſh vifiters; 
] fixed myſelf however, pleaſantly 
enough between Mifs H. Leyburn and 
Mr. Campbell, whom Lady Sophoniſ- 
ba endeavoured but in vain to draw 
unto her; ſhe took ſuch little pains 
to conceal her mortification, that I o- 
verheard many 1l-natured reflections 
on the intolerable forwardneſs of mar- 
ried women, who thought they 
were privileged to coquet with any 


man 
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man they ſaw. This is perhaps an 
article in her Ladyſhip's creed. 1 
however, careleſs of her anger, had 
entered into a very pleaſing and rati- 
onal converſation with Campbell, when 
our ears were aflailed by a buſtle 
in the antichamber, forthwith, in all 
the ſtyle of Newmarket elegance, Lord 
Newland entered the drawing-room ; 
he ſcuffled, and puſhed through the 
ſhining crowd, to their no ſmall di- 
verſion, till he reached me, quite out 
of breath. 

Juſt arrived from Newmarket, my 
Lady, fine ſport there, I've loſt three 
thouſand, but ſhall fetch it all back, 
with plentiful intereſt. Then ſurvey - 
ing himſelf, and grinning—a little en 
diſhabille, to be ſure, but rather than 
not come at all I made free; eh, my 
Lady, we people of faſhion are above 
form. 5 i v 

Lord Newland, replied I very grave- 
ly, muſt be welcome in any drelx; 
but permit me to remind your Lord- 
ſhip of not yet having paid your reſ- 
pects to Mrs. Barnſton. True, by 
Heavens, replied he; quelle manque de 
Foliteſſe, but you are the cauſe; when 
I fee thoſe eyes, I forget all the world 
fe; and the wretch affected to ſigh. 

TREATS. 0 Luckily 
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Luckily Lord Ormeſton relieved me, by 


calling the monſter away. Mr. Baraſton 


did not appear the whole evening. 
Campbell told us he was out of town, 
but I rather think he was too much 
Hurt at his wife's abſurd behaviour 
to witneſs it in public. Our ſup— 
per was coſtly, but arranged in the 
moſt e manner poſſible. On- 
ly a ſelect party ſtaid, and by the 
help of a little flattery from the 
Chevalier, and a few compliments 
From Sir William Leſlie, Mrs. Barn- 
ſton, became a little more cheerful. 
You do not know Sir William; nor 
do I any further than meeting him at 
different places. He 1s a baronet, of 
three-and-twenty ; lively and diffipat- 
ed; a paſſionate admirer of the ladies, 
his ſtudies are limited to pleaſing 
them; and fame belies him if he has 
not more than once been crowned 
with ſucceſs As to Lord Ormeſton, 
| his conduct becomes every day more 
ſad, more inexplicable; he has cer- 
tainly ſome deſign in cultivating ſo 
aſſiduouſly an intimacy with Camp- 
bell ; by his good will he never would 
be abſent from the houſe, and Camp- 
bell has not ſortitude enough to re- 
fiſt the temptation of ſeeing Lady Or- 

— _ 
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meſton, The world forms var.ous 
conjectures; fome fay he wants the 
aid of - Campbell's purſe; others, that 
he wants to get rid of his wife. 

[ entirely acquit Campbell from 
the bottom of my heart, of any know- 
ledge of ſuch ſchemes, but from Lord 
Ormeſton's known profligacy, I can- 
not help ſuſpecting all he ſays or does. 
Lord Malcomb is gone to Scotland, 
ſeemingly out of humour with his 
daughter, for what I know not, nor 
does ſhe. 

I was juſt going to deſcribe a court 
dreſs to you, but Lord Harcourt is 
grumbling at my elbow, and has been 
ſcolding by fits all the time I have 
been writing; he is ſure 1 ſhall be 
ii! with racketing ſo much, and tak- 
ing ſo little reſt; ſo to pleaſe the man, 
the like of whom I believe there are 
but few, I muſt bid my dear Delia 
good night, or rather good morning, 
for it 1s paſt four. 9 


A. HARCOURT. 


P. S. Sir George 1 5 has been 
gone ſome days to Montpelier. 


6 L E T- 
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LETTER LXXXVIL 


LORD ORMESTON TO J. MEREDI TH, ESQ, 


FRDITION take the mare, 
ſhe has played me falſe! 
Piſtol her tor. me directly, and the 
fellow who rode her. I am diſtracted, 
1 muſt be off directly, for to-morrow 
morning, perhaps this night, if my 
hear of it, my houſe will be ſeize 
and I want no explanations. Cathe- 
rine accompanies me, and you may 
direct for Sir Henry Lambert, poſte 
reſtante Lyons. I have arranged every 
thing, and the devil take the reſidue. 
Prithee let me have no more prefaces 
of © I am truly ſorry.” Damn pity, 
= is a poor groveling thought, fit on- 
for thoſe tame ſpirits, - who fink 
« their loſſes; I ſoar above them, 
end deſpiſe the compaſſion of thoſe 
who muſt execrate the folly that drew 
it forth. Speak no more of my wife, I 
have been long tired of her, ſhe is 
too good for me, and for that rea- 
ſon I deteſt her. I have placed 
Campbell 
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Campbell upon a familiar footing in 

the family, aad he 1s a fool if he does 

not improve the advantage my abſence, 

and her conſequent embarraſſinents, 

will afford him. Write me all the 

Occurrences that paſs; Kate is 1mpati- 

ent to be off, that ſhe may enjoy the 
title of Lady Lambert. 


Yours, 


ak 


7 ORMESTON b 


83 LET- 
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LETTER LXXVII. 


MISS MARSDEN TO Miss OSBORN. 


1 Think it generally falls to 
; my province, my dear 
Delia, to convey bad news, and re- 
late the misfortunes of my friends. 
I have juſt completed my little abode 
in time to receive into it the moſt 
unfortunate of women: but I will 
tell you all. 

Three nights ago Lady Ormeſton 


gave one of her private concerts, 


which have been ſo generally admir- 
ed in the faſhionable world; the company 
was ſelect, but as uſual very elegant; royal 
ſmiles graced the evening, and every 
one ſeemed happy. The concert finiſh- 
ed at eleven, and there remained on- 
ty Lady Harcourt, Lord and Lady 
Ormeſtot, Lady Sophoniſba, Campbell, 
the Chevalier, and myſelf, to ſupper; 
Ford Harcourt was otherwiſe engaged. 
Lord Ormeſton was over cheerful, 


that is he ſeemed endeavouring to 


ſhake ſome uneaſy thoughts and 


bury 
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bury them in apparent mirth and 
felicity. | 
I heard it whiſpered in the courſe 
of the evening, that he had loſt great 
ſums at Newmarket, but there was no 
appearance of it in his manner. In 
the middle of ſupper a ſervant whiſ- 
pered him. Let them wait, ſaid he 
aloud, and looked diſturbed. It is 
late, my Lord, ſaid Lady Ormeſton, 
who is it waits? Only my poſt-chaiſe, 
my dear, returned he, with a ſmile. 
She obſerved his altered looks, and 
became extremely agitated ; my God! 


Lord Ormeſton, what is the matter? 


has any thing diſagreeable happened ? 
hope my conduct, Lady Ormeſton, 
replied he, with a gathering frown, 
will ſoon require no explanation; it 
is certainly very indifferent to you 
what becomes of me. She wakes at 
us all, and we upon one another in 
great conſternation, the Chevalier alone 

appeared undiſturbed. 
The ſervant returned, my Lord, 
there is a man who wiſhes to fee you 
before you ſet off. I muſt be quick 
then cried he, my friends will excuſe 
me, and Lady Ormeſton will be ſo 
kind as to ſend my coulin Sophoniſha 
Gy: back 
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back to her mother. Adieu, m 


friends. 

We all roſe to ſtop him, except 
Juliana, who fat as if all-accumulated 
woe had fallen upon her head. The 
brute not content with the miſery he 
- had brought upon her, added in- 
ſult, by turning to the pretended 
Chevalier, and crying, come, Catherine, 
are you ready? which was anſwered 


by a horſe laugh from the wretch 


. who had been fo long careſſed by the 
unſuſpecting Juliana. Was there ever 
ſuch refined cruelty, as to bring a 
common wanton under her roof to 
ſtrike the wound deeper to her keen 
ſenfibility! The diſguiſe had been 
well ſupported. But J digrefs, excuſe 
me. RS ; 
his new diſcovery was like a clap 
of thunder to the miſerable Juliana; 
| the fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. Camp- 
bell, whole angry geſtures menaced 
Lord Ormeſton, was now occupied 
ſolely by her. We raiſed her, whilſt 
Lady Harcourt, whole feelings are 
quickly alarmed, believing her really 
dead, exclaimed in a tone of plercing 
anguiſh, Monſter! behold, you have 
now compleated the work her unnatu- 
ral brother and weak father had aa 
| ore 
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fore began; ſhe is now beyond all 
your III. treatment. 

A momentary gleam of remorſe ſpread 
round his heart; confuſed and agitat- 
ed, he broke fiom- the creature, who 
would bave reſtrained him, and kneel- 
ed by the pale ſenſeleſs victim of 
his barbarity, and with clinched. hands 
and wild looks dared raife his eyes 
even towards that heaven whoſe laws 
he had juſt ſo flagrantly violated. In 
about ten minutes à deep ſigh gave 
the firſt notice of her bein wr alive; 
he ſtarted up, he pres her hand, 
and raiſed it to his lips, ſhe lives! 
eried he; the crime of having killed 
her is ſpared me. He took Campbell's 
unwilling hand, and Lady Harcourt's, 
and joining them together, ts: you 
1 leave her, faid he, in a tremul - 
voice, England is no longer my co 
try, adieu for ever; aud he ” ufhed 
out of the room, followed by the 
creature, who has doubtleſs ruified his 
fortune, and eſtranged the finall re- 
mains of affection from the miſerable 
victim of his pride and avarice. 

We were ſtill employed in reco- 
vering Lady Ormeſton, when three 
H-looking men entered the room. 
* „ caraged at their iatru- 

G 5 | fon, 
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fon, demanded roughly what was their 
buſineſs; but imagine the additional 


ſhock, when they told us as civilly as 


they could, that they were employed 
to ſeize the houſe and furniture, in the 


name of a perſon who had advanced 


my Lord money upon it. 


Juliana never ſhed a tear, but liſ- 


tened whilſt they ſpoke. Come, my 
dear Chatlotte, Aid the poor mourner, 
vou will got forſake me, we will go 
to Ormeſton Houſe, let a carriage be 

ot rexdy———but perhaps —ſhe 

ooked confuſed, and ſtopped. The 
men, harſh and ſavage as they gene- 


rally are, were melted by her diſtreſs, 


and one of them taking Campbell on 
one fide, told him to prevent the la- 
dy, fer people were then gone to Or- 
= ae OWE nat the carriages were 
included, an 'ndthing remained for the 

poor lady but her clothes. 
She overheard the laſt words, and 
ſtarting from her ſeat, my God! faid 
ſhe, have I no longer a roof to ſhelter 
my miſerable head? and ſhe ſunk up- 
on my ſhoulder in an agony; but a 
flood of tears guſhing forth, gave her 
abundant rehef. We all reiterated our 
offers of friendſhip, and I inſiſted up- 
en her immediately quitting a houſe, 
: in 
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1 in which ſhe had never experienced 5 
1 any thing but inſults and mortificati- 15 
ons. nt 
4 Campbell ſeemed to fink the paſſi- 
le onate lover entirely in the diſintereſted 
& friend, he accompanted us to my 
houſe, and from thence went to Lord 
3 Harcourt, not chuſing to interfere him 
y ſelf in any thing concerning the Or- 
r, meſton'ss Lord Harcourt, purſuant 
0 to his requeſt, has made ſome enqui- 
4 ries, and has found all our fears rea- 
\e lized; there 1s actually nothing left, 
P for her very jointure is mortgaged du- 
e- ring the life of her vile huſband, Lord 
8, Harcourt has wrote to Scotland to her 
n father, and Lady Sophouiſba is gone 
. to Lady Harcourt's. 
r- This is the preſent ſituation of your 
re friends; you will readily allow it not to 
he be enviable. The Vifcount, debarred 
from proſecuting his odious fuit, no 
1d longer diffembles, his vices feem to 
id have gained freſh force, by being ſome 
er time vetled by his conſummate art. 
p- He has not taken the leaſt notice»? 
a his unfortunate ſiſter ſince he came ta 
er town, though Lord Harconrt wrote al, 
ur ſo to him on Lord Ormeſton's flight, 
p- nor ever whilſt I hve ſhall his 4 
ſe, | Aer 
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f iſter implore aid or aſſiſtance from 
. 

Mr. Meredith bas been here, he 
avows having heard from Lord Ormel- 
ton previous to his departure, but ſo- 
lemnly proteſts his ignorance of the 
place whither he is fied to. It is odd, 
but I cannot credit the proteſtations, 
and I believe ſhould icarcely the oath 
of that man; I think him too much 
like the Viſcount and his 'brother-in- 
law. to deſerve credit. I always ſpeak 
what my heart dictates, . my Delia, be 
not ofcnded that I thus criticiſe the 
friend of your family. God. forbid 
that I ſhould ever behold him the huſ- 
band of iny Delia; I do not think her 
death would give me more poignant 
 Torrow.. I could reconcile mylelf to 
| the latter by liſtenings o the voice of 
reaſon, which would babitually repeat, 
+ Thy friend is happy in Immortality ;' 
but in, beholding her the wife of ſuch 
a character, I ſhould have the affficti- 
on of knowing. her miſery was. fixed 
through life; for even allowing a wo- 
man. furvives an unworthy buſband, 
the peaiod of declining Years is not 
the ſeaſon to regain that animation and 
flow of (PLES: which affliction and 
misfor- 
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misfortune have long ſince laid their 
iron weights upon. 
I have experienced, though from 


other ſources, their baleful influence. 


The loſs of my revered Mrs. Dormer, 
firſt implanted melancholy in my bo- 


ſom, which from its frequent renewals, 


believe will never now be wholly 


cradicated. 


I will not attempt to deceive myſelf 
by ſaying I no longer think of your 
brother, far from it, I ſtill cherifh his 
remembrance, and his unkindneſs and 
injuſtice ranckles deep in my boſom ; 


a few years will probably.convince him 


that Charlotte was incapable either of 
change or deception ; till that period, 
let friendſhip fill every vacaney of my 
breaſt, and ſurely never was a greater 
inſtance required than the one Juliana 
affords me; it ſhall be my only care 
to ſoothe and conſole her. At preſent 
ſhe is inſenfible to every thing; ſhe 
was bled this morning, which has a lit- 
tle relieved her from the exceſſive. ftu- 
por ſhe was plunged in; but ſhe can- 
not yet bear the moſt trifing conver- 


lation. 


And will you, my dear Delia, or ra- 
ther will your revered mother eondeſ- 
cend to become my gueſt, for I dare 


not 


_ 
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not infringe Lady Harcourt's rights 
reſpecting yourſelf, but Mrs. Oſborn 


has promiſed to come to me. Haſten 


then, my dear friends, why wait far- 


ther invitation ſrom one whoſe attach 


ment you ſo well know ? true friend- 
ſhip diſdains unneceſſary form and 
vain parade. I ſhall expect a perſon- 
al anſwer, and no other; ſuffer me not 
to be diſappointed, but let me at the 
end of the week embrace my friends. 
Lord Harcourt will meet you 1wenty 
miles from London in his carriage, 
Friday morning, you will not permit 
him to return alone. IS 

Lady Harcourt is this moment gone, 


ſhe threatens an immediate ſiege of 


the Vale if you diſappoint us. She is 
extremely diſguſted at Sophoniſba, and 
moſt heartily wiſhes her any where but 
with her. I cannot bear that girl, ſhe 
knew that we wiſhed out of delicacy 
to Lady Ormeſton, to keep the affair 
of the pretended Chevalier a ſecret, 
which might eaſily have been done, as 


fo few were preſent at the diſcovery, 


et this malicious chit has told it as a 
monſtrous good ſtory to every crea- 
iure that would liſten to her, and it 
has afforded ample ſcope to the wits 
and the ſatiriſts. Lord Harcourt was 
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ſo provoked, that he was obliged to 
muſter all his politeneſs and natural 

uanimity of temper, to hinder his 
inſtantly packing her off to her mother; 
but for propriety's ſake they muſt bear . 
with her a little longer. Adieu, my 
amiable friend, haſten ſoon to your at- 
fectionate and expecting 


c. MARSDEN. 


LET 


3 0 
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L LE: TER LAX. 


SIR GEORGE EDGECOMB TO LORD. 
5 HARCOURT. 


ARTAKE, my dear Ned, 
the firft real joy I have 
experienced for twenty-three years ; 
it is, indeed, pure and unalloyed. I 
have found a daughter, an unexpected 
gift of bounteous Providence. 1 have 
found her replete with all the ſenfibi- 
lity of her angel mother; with all her 
enchanting ſoftneſs of manners, and 
that winning energy of expreſſion which 
ſhews at once the goodnels of her heart, 
and the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition ; 
and it is partly to you, my dear Ned, 
that I owe this ſupreme happineſs. You 
ſtretched out the arm of protection to 
oppreſt innocence, and your Anna 
crowned the work by receiving the un- 
known and hapleſs Matilda with con- 
fidence and tender friendſhip. Yet, it 
is her, the ſame diſtreſt and beauteous 
form, whom from the firit moment of 
beholding, I felt intereſted for; it was 
the voice ſurely of nature which plead- 
ed for her. 


| You 


— 
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You remember the evening we ſpent 
laſt together, I received a letter, and 


quitied you abruptly. Lady Harcourt 


was not well pleaſed, ſhe thought I 


had received bad news, and would not 


ſhare my forrows wich you. Heaven 
has ordained me joy when my grief- 
worn foul leaſt hoped to receive ſuch 
happineſs; had it been otherwiſe, far 


ſhould it have been from me to diſturb 


the peaceful calm of your boſom by 
my griets. 

But to return to the letter, 1t was 
perfectly an enigmatical one, and was 
briefly that ſome papers had been 1n- 


truſted by the deceaſed Madame St. 


Rue to an Advocate, at Montpelier, 
which materially concerned me; that 
they had been recently demanded, but 
would be given up alone to me. The 
moſt trifling circumſtance relative to a 
woman I had ſo long ſought, was inte- 
reſting, and I could not have reſted 
another night in town I think, had the 
univerſe been my recompence. I 
would not communicate the cauſe of 
my haſty journey to you, fearing you 


would either feed or totally deſtroy 


the pleaſing romantic ideas I have 
formed, which upon maturely revolv- 
ing, I could not help condemning ſe- 

VW cretly 
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cretly myſelfas viſionary ; but it ſeems 
as if I did not know that the ſame On- 
nipotence which takes away, can again 
reſtore. 

I travelled poſt, and had a ſpeed 
Journey; winds, waves,. and roads 
were favourable to me, and ſeemed to 
facilitate my arrival. The firſt perſon 
I faw in Montpellier, was Mr. Mor- 
| ley; he was amazed, and indecd at firſt 
was apprehenſive of fome evil tidings 
from our common friends, but ſeemed 
perfectly happy when aitured of their 
welfare. He is anxious to lee his little 
nephew as ſoon as he can undertake 
ſuch a voyage in ſafety. I haſtened 
the moment * quit Mr. Morley 
to the houſe of the Advocate, he was 
luckily at home, and without de- 
lay, upon finding who 1 was, put into 
my hands the following papers, which 
R here tranſcribe for your peru- 
a1. 


CLARA 
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CLARA ST. RUE TO MR. EDGEOCOOMB. 
Left in the hands of M. de Sace, Advocate, Montpelier.] 


I T being impoſſible that mortals can 
know at what period they may be cal- 
led away, or how ſhort may be their 
notice of ſo important a change, I have 
therefore left the ſubſequent lines in 
the hands of M. de Sace, as they may 
ſerve at a future time to further the 
diſcovery of an intereſting event. 

Jo you, Mr. Edgecomb, I muſt now 
addreſs myſelf; ſay, can you pardon 
the woman, who at the moment your 
to heart bled with anguiſh, and your bo- 
ch dy was ſunk with grief; in the moment 
u- WW that in the firſt bitterneſs of woe you 

deplored the loſs of that angel whoſe 
attachment was ſealed by her death, 

can you forgive her who has reiterated 

the blow, and ſnatched away from 

your widowed arms the living image 

of your Caroline ? yet I dared to do 

this deed to obey the -laſt requeſt of 

your dying love, who at the moment 

ta hen human weakneſs generally for- 
gets 


overſpread her face. I ſnatched up 
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gets its deareſt ties, ſtudied even in 
her laſt anguiſh, your future welfare, 
happineſs, and honour. Never will 
her laſt moments be effaced from my 
remembrance ; even now 1 ſee her, 
behold her hands and eyes ſuppliea. 
ing Heaven for you, when the power 
of ſpeech was loſt; and] ſtill in ima. 
gination fee the laſt placid ſmile that 
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my precious charge, and on the cold 
hand of its ſainted mother, ſwore t9 
obſerve her dying requeſt with fideli 
ty, the explanation of which I am noy 
going to lay before you as ſuccinaly 
as poſſible. | 
The day ſhe was fo ſhamefully com- 
pell& to appear at the grille by the 
Intereſted community, her agony of 
apprehenſion, and your unexpected ap- 
pearance threw her, as you heard, in- 
to immediate labour. Her father wait- 
L eck in one of the parlours to hear how 
ſhe did, and as being a favourite in 
the convent, I had been permitted that 
day to enter. I was requeſted by the 
ſiſters to go down and inform him of 
what they termed tHis new misfortune. 
I went down accordingly, he could 
ſcarce diſſemble his confufion before 


mes abt ſtammered out ſomething of 
„ Rp 308 2 IS: > | . 
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| MWhaving been much miſtaken. He la- 
1 11 nented the diſtreſſed ſituation of his 
are daughter, aſſured me he would him- 
wil Nei be the guardian and protector of 
1 17 ber child, and begged by the remem- 
er, brance of all the days of happineſs he 
l1eats had afforded her, that ſhe would ſend 
it to him. I returned, and acquainted 
Mrs. Edgecomb with all that had paſ- 
ed; ſhe exerted all her ſtrength, and 
aſter a Pauſe, ſpoke to me thus: That 
| have erred, my dear Madam, I am 
fully ſenſible of; but I now feel con- 
inced that my errors are forgiven, 


Ire to 
idell 
now 
0 hem and my poor remains in oblivion; 
jet Madam, Mr. Edgecomb is as much 


* y huſband, notwithſtanding my 
4 * reach of duty, as Sir Richard Rat- 
bl line is my father; and my huſband 

pt as the undoubted right of alone diſ- 


oling at his pleaſure of this unfortu- 


Walk fate babe. It is a delicate point; I 


r how 


T bt ate every obſtruction towards recon- 
** ling my. father and — [ vain» 
2h N battered myſelf that this child would - 


rtune. 
could 
before 
no Of 
ms, , ing 
JaV1ng | . ji 


cad of the ſubject 
lons, as you ſay 


ind that my death will ſhortly bury - 


ould wiſh that my death might termi- 


ave been the pledge of peace, in- 
of future conten- 
| x father adopts it 
lone on the hard condition of its be- 
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ing an alien from its father. She paul- 
ed to take breath, when I took the op- 
portunity to offer my ſervices, and ad- 
ded, I would with pleaſure undertake 
any thing for the child's advantage ſhe 
ſhould diate, at that moment my en 
thuſiaſm was worked up to ſo high a | 
pitch, that I would have ſacrificed ] 
every earthly conſideration for her. 
She took my hand, and looking earneſt. I 
ly at me, exclaimed in a low voice, I 
_ gracious Heaven! this from a ſtranger, Y 
but you are the inſtrument of provi. | 
dence to Toothe my laſt hours, and y 
will truſt you with all the purpoſe of 

my foul, I will give into your care this u 
ſacred depoſit, all the wealth a wretch- WM | 
ed parent can have to boaſt. She took MW it 
up the child, wept, kiſſed, and be: h. 
dewed it with her tears; let her, cried WM Þ 
| ſhe, be concealed from both, Heaven fo 
forbid, that 1 ſhould anticipate the 
event, but by the courſe of years, my 
father can ſcarce live till ſhe has reach- 
ed maturity, and if Heaven ſhouls 
ſpare my dear Edgecomb ull then, 
with what tranſport will he receive 
from you this laſt gift of his Caroline, 
whoſe dying moments he has cheered 
with the knowledge of his unceaſing af- 


4eQtion. Ah, tell him, if you _ 
| that 
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Yaul- that 1 valued life only becauſe I ima- 
op- gined my death nods give him pain, 
| ad- his emotion which you this day witneſ- 
take ſed, and the abrupt end bis preſence 
e ſhe cauſed to that fatal ceremony, alone 
en- ſuffeient to have deprived me of ex- 
gh a iſtence, have all tended to confirm his 
ficed love, and the recollection of that is a 
her. cordial to my evaporating ſpirits. Ah, 
neſt my God! forgive me, if in theſe- laſt 
oice, moments of my exiſtence, dying as it 
nger, were before thine altar, the remem- 
rovi- brance of my beloved huſband will 
ind | yet mingle with thine. | | 

ſe of Quite ſpent, ſhe fell back ſenſeleſs 
e this upon her pillow, and remained in that 
-etch- ſtate ſome minutes; at length recover- 
took ing, ſhe turned to me, my friend per- 
d be- haps the charge I have given you will 
cried MW be too embarraſſing, if ſo, tell me be- 
eaven WI fore it is too late. I again repeated in 
e the the moſt ſolemn manner that I would 
„ my abandon every conſideration upon 
each- earth to do her ſervice, that J had be- 
hould fore intended to leave Montpellier, 
then, W as the diſſipations of my late huſband 
ceive had much reduced my income, but yet 
oline, I had a ſufficiency leſt to ſupport with 
zeered economy myſelf and the ſweet babe, 
ng af- who, inſtead of an incumbrance, would 


mee, 


be an alleviation to my cares, and a 
thi ; | 


cOm- 


a 
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comfort to my Geclining years. She 
preſſed my hands to her breaſt and 
ſaid, vonder, my dear Madam, is a 
ſmall box, take it into your poſſeſſion, 
it contains a few valuables, if not ne- 
ceſſary towards your ſubſiſtence, they 
are at leaſt ſuch ornaments as may 
ſerve one day to convince her family 


that her pretenſions to their alliance 


are juſtly founded. If grief or acci- 
dent, indeed, ſnould deprive her of her 
father, it is needleſs to add that ſhe 
may then be conveyed immediately to 
mine. | 
After being thus well aſſured of that 


attachment which her misfortunes as 


well as her virtues had given rife to, 
ſhe reclined upon my arm, and with a 
ſigh fed to that ſociety her pure ſoul 
was fitted to enjoy. In conſequence of 
her delire, I had wrote to you, and in 
ambiguous terms gave you to under. 
ſtand you hada child as wellas a wite 
to lament, in fact they were equally 
loſt to you. . 

The nuns readily permitted me to 
take the child, believing it my deſign 


to deliver her up to her grandfather, 


when the firſt tranfports of his grief 
were ſubfided; the violence of them, 


and your long delirium gave me all 


the 
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the time I could wiſh to report the death 
of the child as having happened immedi» 
ately after that of its mother, and finally 
to arrange all my own affairs in order to 
bid an cverlaſting adieu to Montpellier. 
Should 1 ſurvive Sir Richard Ratcliffe, 
with how much pleaſure ſhall I preſent 
you a daughter worthy of all your 
tenderneſs, ſhould Heaven till then 
preſerve, and give her the diſpoſition 


and virtues of her mG6ther. 


(Signed) CLARA ST. RUE. 
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| This was the paper left in the hands 


of De Sace, he told me that all the re- 
lations of Madame St. Rue had believ- 
ed her dead for many years; he alone, 
who forwarded her remittances, knew 
to the contrary. About three months 
ſince he received a letter from her, 


| begging him to ſend her word, whe- 
ther a report ſhe had heard airculated 


reſpecting the death of Sir Richard 
"Ratcliffe was true or falſe. He imme- 
diately wrote her a confirmation of it, 
and received a ſmall box, together 
with the incloſed letter, which ſhe beg- 
ged might be given by me into the 
hands of the perſon to whom directed, 


(yourſelf) ſhould ſhe not recover to 


reclaim them. The letter run thus: 


« Alas, the ſand of life is Juſt run, 
and a little moment longer 1s denied 
me to reſign my ſacred truſt. What 
will you think of the preſumptuous 
"Woman who has diſpoſed of the hand 
of your daughter! My time is too 
ſhort to explain at large my reaſons, 
the account ſhe can give you of our 


ed manner 
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manner of life will evince them. Suf- 
| fice it to add, that obſervant of my 
oath never to reveal her to you during 
the life of her grandfather, and feel- 
ing the faſt decay of mine, I dreaded 
not death itſelf ſo much as the leaving 
this ſweet girl unprotected and perſe- 
cuted by lawleſs paſſion, in a world 
of itſelf ſo replete with dangers, and 
in fact withour ſubſiſtence, my income 
dying with me, and the little I had 
bs. partly expended by a ſevere 
illneſs. A character ſo univerſally 
good as Auguſtus Lumley's promiſed 
for her the protection I could wiſh. 
His attachment had been tried, it had 
exiſted years, during which ume he 
had not failed to remember and ſearch 
for his Matilda. For determined that. 
not a veſtige ſhould remain, that could 
in any wile diſcover us, ſhe bore, in- 
ſtead of the name of Caroline Edge- 
comb, that of Matilda Wilſon. I claim- 
ed the authority of a mother to ſanc- 
tion this union, and that I have ſome 
little claim, I think even her father will 
not diſallow. Should his bleſſing alſo 
ratify their union, I ſhall reſt in peace. 
I have this moment received the con- 
firmation of Sir Richard Ratcliffe's 
death, and if ſpeech be granted me but 
” 0 06 little 
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a little longer, I ſhall acquaint my be- 
loved Caroline, in whom ſhe is to ſeek 
a father. Adieu, my eyes fail. Fain 
would I have witneſſed the long deſired 
interview, but it cannot... -h. 


CLARA ST. RUE. 


I 
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It ſeems ſhe loſt her ſpeech whilſt fea- 
ling the pacquet directed to De Sace, 
and never recovered it ſufficiently to 
pronounce any thing more than ſome 


incoherent words; all that they could 


diſtinguiſh of which was Montpelier. 


That was ſufficient to determine them 


as ſoon gs Mr. Lumley had publiſhed 
his marriage and adjuſted ſome affairs 
to go thither. In conformity to the 
direction upon her lat letter they 


ſought out De Sace. He, who is really 


a worthy man, diſſembled all know- 
ledge of the deceaſed's affairs, and told 
them they muſt be content to wait till 


another perſon ſhould arrive, who 


could alone ſatisfy their curioſity. 
Thus, my dear Ned, can the wonder 

working hand of Providence bring to 

paſs things deemed impoſſible, or im- 


practicable; but as you once I remem- 
ber told me, I have now no time for 
moralizing. 5 | 
I haſtened with De Sace to the hotel in 
which Mr. and Mrs. Lumley had taken 
up their abode. I would not let him 


appear at the firſt, but ſent in my name. 


H 3 I was 
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1 was immediately admitted. Ee was 
painting, and his charming wife reading 
to him; what a portrait for a fond fa- 
ther! We converſed ſome time upon in- 
different ſubjects; at length Mrs. Lvum- 
ley ſaid, if not impertinent, Sir George, 
is it to buſineſs or pleaſure we owe the 
unexpected favour of ſeeing you here? 
if the latter, I almoſt hope your arrival 
is only the forerunner of that of our 
good friends from Harcourt-Caſile. . I 
could diſſemble no” longer, my jour- 
ney, Madam, ſaid I, is occaſioned by 
buſineſs of the moſt preſſing nature, and 
my vult to you was to fulfil a commiſ- 
fon intruſted this morning to my charge. 
This box, Madam, is yours. She ex- 
amined. it. My God! cried ſhe with 
great emotion, this ſurely belonged 
once to my dear Mrs. Wilſon. I never 
could find it after her death; by what 
chance has it fallen into your hands. 
Anſwer 'me firſt, returned I, do you 
know the contents? No, replied ſhe, 
not juſtly, ſhe always told me they were 
ſome trifles of my mother's. Open it 
th2n, interrupted I, with eagerneſs, I 
think the contents will tell you all. She 
did it with a trembling hand, whilſt 
Auguſtus, with the eye of ardent anx- 
ious love, watched every turn of her 
expreſſi ve 
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expreſſive countenance. She turned 
overa vaſt many trinkets, ſome very 
valuable ones, but the laſt, and indeed 
what I wiſhed her to find, was my pic- 
ture. It was taken juſt after my mar- 


riage, and notwithſtanding the lapſe of 


years 18 ſtill a ſtriking reſemblance. The 
moment ſhe beheld it ſne exclaimed, it is, 
it muſt be him, my father! and ruſhed 
into my arms. Auguſtus was for ſome 
moments ſilent, though far from 


an unconcerned ſpectator, and the mo- 


ment he found the certainty of her ex- 
clamation he caught a hand of each, 
and preſſed them to his boſom, as if 
demanding his ſhare of joy. I cannot 
deſcribe my feelings at this moment, but 
they were certainly more elevated ones 


than I ever before experienced. I 


knew that 1 had once been a huſband, 


and felt that l was now a father. I ex- 


perienced the bliſs of beholding my 
child, and every keen ſenſation kindled 
again in my breaſt for the loſs of her 
mother. I felt that I had unknowingly 
aſſiſted to ſave my child from ruin, and 
thus received the reward of univerſal 


philanthropy. She was a child of ſor- 


row, and therefore claimed my protec- 
tion. May every oppreſſed innocent 
| EE find 
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find like her a friend in the moment of 
adverſity. 

We could not for ſome time recover 
from our mutual tranſport, at length 
J recollected M. de Sace, and he was 
Tequeſted to eome and partake the gene- 
neral joy which J believe he did moſt 
unfeignedly. I communicated to Au- 
guſtus the letters which cleared up eve- 
ry ſhadow of doubt. The news was 
ſoon divulged, and we were over- 
whelmed with viſits of congratulation. 

A few days we devoted to pleaſurc, 
but I now begin to reflect upon the pro- 
pereſt means of juſtifying my Caroline's 
claim to the fortune of her grandfather, 
who not knowing of her exiſtence, has 
Tet it deſcend to a very diſtant relation. 
De Sace has made out an account of the 
whole affair, which I have ſent you 
properly atteſted, and beg you will 
employ ſome able counſel to take it 
immediately in hand, as our preſence 
here a little longer is unavoidable. 
My Caroline is all life and ſpirits, 
the continual gloom occaſioned by her 
obſcure ſituation is entirely worn off, 
and ſhe is now the happieſt of the happy, 
with a huſband and a father who adore 
and eſteem her; but in the midſt of om 
— er 
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her pleaſure a riſing ſigh often intrudes 
for poor Juliana. Would to Heaven 
ſhe were half ſo happy as my Caro- 

line. | 
Mr. Lumley had yeſterday letters 
both from Campbell and Meredith, with 
an account of her ſituation, and the 
villany of her huſband. Knowing the 
oppoſite characters of the writers, you 
may well ſuppoſe they were very dif- 
ferent. The one exculpates him as 
much as poſhble, the other cor» 
demns with equal violence. Mr. and 
Mrs. Lumley both unite in offering 
her a home upon their return to En- 
gland, or ſooner if ſhe is able to bear 
the journey; add my intreaties and 
a little of yours, and my dear Anna's 
irreſiſtable eloquence, and we may per- 
ha x prevail. | 
I begin now, my dear friend, to feel 
that T ſhall enjoy life. I have naturally 
a ſocial diſpoſition,” but my griefs cauſ- 
ed me to ſhun the immediate intercourſe 
of all but thoſe friends who knowing 
my ſtory would make allowances for 
my frequent abſences of mind. ' I have 
now claims to endear the world to me, 
I ſhall live with my children, and if 
ever an unbidden diſcontent ſhould 
find its way into my breaſt, I will look 
5 bp 


178 jutians okmtsTOR : GR, 
in the cheerful face of my Caroline and 


forget it all. Adieu, my dear Ned, 
believe me faithfully - | 


Yours, 


G EDGECOMB- 


1 
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LET TER Xe 


LADY MARY MORGAN TO LADY ORMESTON. 


EY return of my nervous 
— diſorder rendering the 
communicating any thing to me that 
might affect my ſpirits dangerous, pre- 
vented my knowing ſooner the diſtreſs 
of my beloved niece ; but I have made 
ample amends for being till now 1gno- 
rant of it, my tears have flowed inceſ- 
fantly for you. Gracious God | what 
a wretch, but J have long ſuſpected him, 


happy for your intereſt had you alſo, 


my poor Juliana; but in having quitted 
him, your virtue might have been ca- 
lumniated. For Heaven's ſake ſhake off 
any impreſſion it may caſt. upon your 
ſpirits. Conſcious , of having ſcrupu- 
louſly performed your duty, ſhut not 
your ears to the conſolatory aids of 
friendſhip. Come to us at Montpellier ; 
the air is ſalutary, and the ſociety 
cheerful. Come to me, I will be your 
mother, and aid your good ſenſe to diſ- 
pel your Chagrin. Sophia bids me aſ- 


ſure 
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fure you of her unceaſing attachment, 
and you will find ſeveral here to whom 
your recent forrows have doubly en- 
deared you. Sir George Edgecomb 
is become quite a different being, he is 
_ cheerful, gay, and unreferved ; fuch 
changes are the human mind capable 
of. He has found in Mrs. Lumley a 
moſt deſerving daughter, every body 
admfres her, and I think her ſtory ſut- 
ficiently ſhews that a conſtant perſeve- 
rance in virtue will ever in the end be 
rewarded. Few young women have 
been ſo unfortunate as yourſelf, and 
few, very few, have conducted them- 
ſelves through ſo many trials, and 
| bore ſuch accumulated injuries with ſo 
much prudent fortitude. I think, with 
. fingular pleaſure, that flander never 
had room to breathe againſt you; though 
there are always. thoſe —— ma- 


*  » . 


your perſecutions with, patience, and 
fo 1 have 
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I have not a doubt but your future days 


will be marked with a brighter luſtre 
than you have hitherto experienced. 


Yours, 


M. MORGA N. 


LE Ts 


. —— 
> WY 


— = 


2 — — A” 3.” 4 £2 ured 
: = y i . — = 


ON 

| de 
* 
. 


f 


 - 
_—= 


182 JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 


ET LIEN 4 


LADY ORMETSON TO LADY M. MORGAN. 


'L FJOW few, like you, my 
dear Madam, are kind 
enough to ſoothe the feelings of the 
wretched, and alleviate the anguiſh 
of a wounded ſpirit; yet, in that reſpect, 
am ſurely the child of fortune. I 
am ſurrounded by friends who anxiouſ- 
ly vie with each other in endeavouring 
to ſerve or amuſe me; but they are not 
my relations. No, Madam, with tears 
1 add, Iam renounced by them. My 
brother has influenced my father, (who, 
111, and in Scotland,) is too far remov- 
ed to know the truth. This cruel bro- 
ther has induced my father to believe 
that the imprudence of my conduct has 
brought alltheſe misfortunes upon Lord 
Ormeſton, and compelled him at length 
to quit the kingdom. I have wrote, 
but my pleadings are all in vain, in an- 
ſwer, 1 have only received four lines, 
to ſay, that in conſideration of the fa- 
mily to which I unhappily belong, and 
whoſe name I once bore, he will allow 
N me 
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me three hundred a year, provided [I 
live abroad. Thus am I a baniſhed out- 
caſt, and though calumny has not 
dared to impeach my honour, ſhe has my 
principles. The pride of my brother 
would not ſuffer him to aſſert any thin 

that might diſgrace himſelf, but all he can 
ſave that, he has heaped on me, buc I 
ſhall not, I truſt, trouble them long, and 
during my few remaining years I will 
bury myſelf from their machinations. 
I willfly to you my dear Madam, for 
ſhelter from paternal unkindneſs and 
fraternal hatred. [Unfortunate that I 
am, the hand of heaven alone ſuſtains me 


* from ſinking under my oppreſſive woes. 

* We have heard that Lord Ormeſton has 

5 been ſeen at Paris, but did not ſtay many 

" days. You exclaim, happy had you 
- left him. Ah Madam, from the tenor 
C of my conduct towards him alone 1 
5 draw my every conſolation. Sanctioned 
| by my father's approbation, and under 
1 his roof I might have defied the calum- 
5 nies of thoſe who delight in ſcandal; 


but yet even their refſections would have 
b been a diſgrace. We daily ſee inſtances 
how little thoſe women are reſpected who 
are ſeparated from their huſbands, let the 
circumſtances be ever Þ urgent, and I 

| e would 
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would have ſuffered death rather than 
have ſubjected myſelf to ſuch humili- 
ations as I have witneſſed. A little pride 
remained which neither inſults nor mis- 
fortunes were able entirely to ſubdue; 
yet ſurely the meaſure of them is nearly 
complete. Rejected by my father 
forſaken by my huſband———ha- 
niſned from my country! I am become 
a wanderer r I have no more tears, 


their ſources are dry, but 1 bear a 


wounded ſpirit, far more painful than 
outward noiſy ſorrow. I am rejoiced 


at the happineſs of our friends, and 


felicitate the worthy Sir George and 
amiable Caroline upon tbe event, which 


will conduce to the future happineſs of 


their lives. You bid me, my worthy 
Aunt, to look forward with hope to bet- 


ter days. You bid me like her expect 


a reward for perſevering: in the paths 


of rectitude. Alas, never in this world 
_ can I expect it. I have no father: to ex- 
tend towards me the arms of fond af- 


ſectionate love. Gracious God. 
mine has renounced me 

He has left me a prey to anguiſh. Deaf 
to the voice of nature, he abandons me 


to deſpair. Adieu, my dear Aunt, ex- 


- +. Peſt 
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pet me ſoon at Montpellier, your ma- 
ternal protection will afford ſome com- 


fort to the unhappy 


— 


— 


J. ORMESTON. 


if 
6 | | 
- 9 LET. 
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LETKTER-XCH. 


MISS OSBORN TO MISS MARSDEN. 


1 Am happy to find, my dear 


Charlotte, that your jour- 
ney proved ſo agreeable; the weather 
was certainly very favourable; ours 
was infinitely ſnorter than yours, but 


in that point very pleaſant. Montpel- 


lier will be very gay, with ſo large a 
party. N | 

My brother heard 1 ſuppoſe from 
Meredith of your accompanying our 


friends abroad, and returned three 


days ago. The Viſcount and his bro- 
ther Lord Frederic dined at the Vale 
the ſame day; a fortunate day I will 
call it, but ſhall not acquaint you why 
I do fo till I ſee if my hopes are rea- 
lized. Henry I am confident ſtill ſo 
ardently loves you, that he diſtruſts 
his own ſtrength of reſolution, and 
dares not ſee you; he fled ſolely. to 
avoid an interview. I was reſolved to 
vindicate you, and mamma promiſed to 
ſupport me. She began by telling him 
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how delightfully we had paſſed fix 
weeks with you in London. He co- 
loured, and ſaid he was glad of it. I 
then took it up with more ſpirit than 1 
thought myſelf miſtreſs of, 1 begged he 
would confide to me the reaſon of his 
extraordinary behaviour to you, re- 
lated the anxiety you had always ex- 
preſſed during his voyage to India, 
both for his ſafety and return. Nay, [ 
even read him all your letters during 
that period. He liſtened with attention 
till I came to the circumſtance of the 
picture, he then ſtarted up with great- 
er rage than he ever before manifeſted 
in our preſence, exclaimed, deviliſh 
art! to what a length haſt thou been 
carried! And then endeavoured in his 
turn to convince me, that this was all 
a ſcheme of yours to ſanction the Viſ- 
count's having your picture; but he 
obſtinately refuſed to tell me how he 
came by it, or from whom he receiv- 
ed the intelligence of your pretended 
falſnood. I could perhaps have ſpared 
him the trouble, but my friend muſt 
not be cleared by halves; we diſputed 
very much; mamma would have re- 
conciled us, but 1' refuſed to give him 
my hand till he had ſatisfied my queſ- 
tions: we have not ſpoke ſince. 13 
| | WI 
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I wiſh much for Meredith to come 


down, and have contrived matters ſo 


as to expect him. I ſhall prove him 
home before my brother. 'Ah, my 
dear Charlotte, my boſom beats with 
anxious hope; your fame is as dear to 
me as my own; I fancy it will not be 
long before you ſee Mr. Campbell, he 

' wiſhes much to be with you, but is 
withheld alone by the fear of offend. 

ing Lady Ormeſton's ſtri& ſenſe of pro- 
priety. We were happy to hear ſhe ſo 
well recovered her journey, and thai 
the dear little Harcourt bore it ſo man- 


fully. - | 
The friend who undertoak to medi- 


ate between Lady Ormeſton and her 
father, has, he tells me, received an an- 
ſwer to the ſecond remonſtrance he 
ſent, of his cruelty if poſſible ten times 
more bitter than the firſt. She muſt 
not know of it; Lord Frederic has 
quarrelled finally with his unworthy 
brother; he has hitherto kept up ap- 
pearances with him, in hopes that gen- 
tle means and remonſtrances might 
have ſome effect; finding them of no 
avail, he is ſet off poſt for Scotland. 
and vows his father ſhall both ſee and 
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hear him. Adieu, my beloved Char- 


lotte, you ſhall hear again from 
Tours, 


DELIA OSBORN. 


LET. 
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LETTER Nein. 


J- MEREDITH, ESQ. TO VISCOUNT 
MALCOMB. 


few months on the conti- 


I Believe I ſhall ſoon paſs a 


nent, to avoid the conſequences of un- 
avoidable diſgrace, which I am not ve- 
ry fond of keeping in view. You 
were deviliſhly deceived both you and 
Ormeſton, when you ſet me on to dupe 
the Oſborns, and particularly in De- 
lia, who was reputed ſo mild and un- 
ſuſpecting, this day has given proofs to 
the contrary. Take the ſcene as it 
paſſed, and ſend me a draft for fifty 
directly. 

Little expecting the riſing ſtorm, and 
lulled into ſecurity by a kind meſſage, 
I arrived at the Vale laſt night, the 
family 
three neighbouring families; I was re- 
ceived with politeneſs by all, with his 
uſual friendſhip by Oſborn. I obſerv- 


ed with ſurpriſe that the brother and. 


ſiſter uſually ſo fond of each other, 


never exchanged a fingle word after 
the 


were at ſupper with two or 
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the company retired. We ſeparated 
immediately for the night, and the 
next morning met as uſual, at nine in 
the breakfaſt- room; after the tea equi- 
page was removed, Miſs Oſborn, with 
as much dignity as I ever beheld in 


woman, apologized for the liberty ſne 


was about to take, but, ſaid ſhe, the 
happineſs, the tranquility of our fami- 
ly is at ſtake, and you would wiſh 
us to believe.you are intereſted 1n it.” 

I bowed aſſent, but Oſborn roſe in a 
paſhon, it is not to be borne, ſaid he, 
not ſatisfied with tyrannizing over 
your brother, you muſt again inſult 
him anew in the perſon of his friend, 
but I will not bear it, nor ſhall he; 
come, Meredith, and he offered to go, 
but ſhe prevented him by ſaying with 
a firmneſs that made me tremble, if, 
Henry, you have regard for either ſa- 


cred or moral ties, I conjure you to 


ſtay and give me an unimpaſſioned 
hearing. He ſeemed to heſitate. She 
continued, a few moments 1s all I aſk, 
grant them me with patience, or pain- 
ful as the trial muſt be, I will diſclaim 
you for my brother, and a tear ſtarted 
into her eye. Oſborn was ſtill irreſo- 
lute, he leant upon the back of his 
mother's chair ; an intereſting look _— 

| er 
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her determined him, and he was again 


ſeated. 0 
Miſs Oſborn bowed her thanks to 


him, and addreſſed me thus : + Mr. Me. 


redith, I truſt further apologies are un- 


neceſſary, and ſhall therefore only ſay, 
that my brother is in poſſeſſion of a 
picture, from which all our uneaſineſs 
proceeds, he refuſes me the trifling ſa- 
tisfaction of knowing how it became 
his; I apply to you, from whom I think 
he received it, and from whom, owing 
either to miſtake or miſapprehenſion he 
alſo owes the account of Miſs Marſden's 
ſuppoſed infidelity. en 

By heavens, I was ſtunned. Oſborn 
continually changed countenance, at 
length I reaſſumed my courage, Ma- 
dam, replied I, do me the honour to 
believe the high reſpect, nay permit 
me to add love J bear you —— Hold, 
Mr. Meredith, interrupted the little 
tyrant, touch not upon that theme, nor 
pretend love to the ſiſter, whilſt under 
the maſk of friendſhip, you ſtab the 
unſuſpecting credulous brother; it is 
to your arts, aided by Lord Malcomb, 
he owes all his paſt and preſent ills; 
it is ye who ſtimulated the lawyer to 
conceal my uncle's papers, thereby 
rendering my brother's voyage to = 

| | 85 1 
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dia neceſſary, hoping in his abſence to 
gain Miſs Marſden for the Viſcount, 
but happily for her ſhe is bleſt with a 
penetration far beyond our family, for 
ſhe has long read the charaQer of Me- 
redith in its true light. | N 
Thoſe were her very words. I was 
curſedly lowered, but Oſborn held 
forth a ray of hope; he averred Char- 
lotte's partiality for your Lordſhip to 
be a fact, and added, he could not tell 
the reaſon why the nuptials were de- 
layed, as he knew that after his return 
from India, you was three weeks in 
the ſame houſe with her, and that he 
had frequently been unſeen a witneſs 
of his aſſiduities. I wiſhed my tongue 
out for having ever told him that lie, 
about your being together during his 
illneſs at Harcourt-Caſtle, for it finiſh- 
ed my diſgrace. 5 8 
Delia replied to her brother with 
great energy, produce your proofs, if 
they are admiſſible I will promiſe, ne- 
ver to ſee Miſs Marſden more. He 
produced his pocket-book, and from 
it the forged letter: here all my hopes 
reſted. There, Madam, ſaid I, as ſhe 
unfolded it, behold the proof of Hen- 
ry's juſt reſentment and my innocence. 
Rather, faid ſhe, with ſome aſperity, as 
Vol. II. 1 — 
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ſhe returned it, the moſt convincing 
2 of his misfortune and your vil. 
ainy; bad you, Henry, never ſeen m 
friend's writing, I would have held you 
more excuſable, but on my honour, 
which I would ſcorn to pledge in a 
guilty cauſe, this is one of the vileſt 
forgeries eyes ever beheld. 


I now attempted to be very high. It 


is in vain, rejoined ſhe, I am neither 
to be ſoothed nor intimidated, I know 
perfectly well the writing of Miſs Marſ. 


den, and I aver this to be a forgery. 


I wiſh you could prove it ſuch, ſaid 
Oſborn, with a ſmile of incredulity. I 
can preſently, began again my tor- 
mentor, but firſt let me refute the 
charge, that Charlotte was three months 
together with the Viſcount at Harcourt- 


Caſtle; that they were there together 


during the few days Lady Ormeſton 
ſaid, cannot be denied, but I muſt al- 
ſo tell you that ſix weeks of that very 

eriod were ſpent in ſoothing the anx- 
1eties of a fond parent, in ſharing with 
her the fatigues of the day, and en- 
deavouring to diſhpate the melancholy 
preſages which ſurrounded her— and 
the nights in watching the unconſcious 


object of thoſe anxious fears, in attend- 
ing to the prejudice of her health the 
9 25 ungrateful 
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ungrateful man who without liſtening 
to her defence, could baniſh her vir- 
tues from his remembrance, and vilify 
one of the moſt ſpotleſs characters hea- 
ven ever formed. by 
Heavens! exclaimed Oſborn, ſtart- 
ing up, can this be true? Charlotte 
here during my illneſs? ſhe watch over 
me with tender anxious care? The mo- 
ther who ſpoke but little, confirmed 


however this particular. I endeavoured 


to be calm, and faid careleſsly, we have 
been deceived then, Oſborn; I think 
we have, anſwered he, very cooly, but 
all that now remains, Mr. Meredith, 
is for you to exculpate yourſelf, by 
fully 8 which you have often 
evaded, how yon came by that picture. 
I was going to reply with great cou- 
rage, when that dæmon in the form of 
Delia, interrupted me, by ſaying ſhe 
could prevent the trouble, or at leaſt 
ſtrengthen my memory; and preſented 
ber brother with a letter, which curſes 
on your careleſſneſs, you dropped in 
the wood at Sanſon-Vale, when you 
laſt dined there. She ſaw in picking 
it up, the name of Oſborn, and thought 
it no breach of politeneſs to read the 


contents; it was the one I wrote you 


with the account of the whole proceed- 
. e "> 
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ing, and Oſborn's credulity.— Curſes 
on your negligence, which has thus 
ruined all my projects, both for my- 
Telf and you. | 


After this pretty diſcovery, her bro- 


ther haſtily begged her pardon, and 
turning to me, addreſſed me pretty 


roughly, infiſting I ſhould follow him, 
and render fatisfaction. The women 
frightened, got hold of him; and whilſt 
they reaſoned and expoſtulated with 
him, I fairly decamped, and finding 
my horſes ready ſaddled for my uſual 
morning ride, I galloped off without 
loſs of time. I wrue this whilſt m 
horſes are reſting, and ſhall expett 
your anſwer, with the required draft 
in London. 


-- Fours, 


J. MEREDITH. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XV. 


VISCOUNT MALCOMB TO g. MERE» 
DITH, Es d. 


oO have yourſelf com- 

mitted ſome curſed blun- 
der, and wiſh to palm it upon me. 1 
diſclaim all future connexion with you; 
your demands riſe too high, eſpecially 
as I have no longer occaſion for your 
pitiful ſervices. I have ſent you ten 
guineas, which is more than you de- 
ſerve, for having loſt me the hope of 
obtaining the moſt charming of her 
ſex; however trouble me no more. 


MALCOMB. 
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LETTER XCY. 


J. ME!EDITH, ESQ. TO LORD ORMESTON. 


1 Received yours, my Lord, 


and have tranſacted the 


notes according to your order; but 
when found out it will be neceſſary 
for me to be abſent till the affair 
is blown over, as I endorſed them. 
I ſhall therefore join you at Florence, 


with the bills of exchange, which to 


prevent diſcovery I ſhall change a- 
gain in Paris. I wiſh you had drawn 
them in Lord Malcomb's name, 1n- 
ſtead of Lady Ormeſton's, as you know, 
poor woman, ſhe has ſuffered a grea: 
deal, and if diſpoſed to ſave you 
from public detection, cannot take up 
the notes without applying to her 
father. x, 

There has been a full diſcovery 
at Ormeſton's, and I may prabably 
thank my friend crop for efcapin 
with life. I fcarce now think myſelt 


in ſafety. The Vifcount has uſed me 


like a ſcoundrel, and I ſhall make no 


{cruple of telling him fo whenever we 
h | meet. 
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meet. By his own careleſſneſs he gave 
birth to this diſcovery, then like a 
poor labourer that works for his daily 
hire pretends to diſcard me; but I 
will be revenged. You aſk me about 
your wife, I know your only reaſon, 
but entertain no hope of a divorce; 
ſhe is now at Montpelier, with your 
aunt Morgan. The Harcourts, the 
Edgecombs, and her friend Miſs Marſ- 
den, who has never forſaken her fince- 
you abandoned her to ſuch a ſcene 
of diſtreſs. Campbell is in town, and 
I fancy likely to continue. I wonder 
the old Peer was ſo generous, as I 
know all endeavours have been uſed 
to prejudice him againſt her. I have not 
much feeling, but I think her cruely uſed. 
I ſuppoſe the Viſcount fears her aſ- 
cendance over that weak man her 
father might be regained, ſo put in 
the clauſe of her living abroad. Adieu, 
J ſhall ſoon be with you. 


J. MFREDITH. 


= 
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LETTER Xcyvl. 


MER. OSBORN TO MISS MARSDEN. 


WENTY times have 1 
attempted to addreſs 


myſelf to the juſtly incenſed Mits 


Marſden, - but my. agitated thoughts 
tumultuouſly- - crowding upon each 
other - continually ſuggeſted that her 
anger would probably be increaſed 
by my preſumption ;. but is it in your 
nature, amiable girl, to withhold your 
pardon from a penitent who implores 
it? -I think not. . 
Ah, Charlotte, even in the moment 
when I appear to you ſo inhuman, 
in that ſame moment that I believed 
you falſe, I was obliged to turn a- 
way my head to hide my weakneſs, 
to diſguiſe the emotions of my ſoul, 
for had I once beheld your ſerenity 
and charming ſmiles, I ſhould have 
forgot my cauſe of complaint, abjur- 
ed my reſentment; and liſtened only 
to love and you; happy if I had; 
how many hours of anxiety woul 


have been ſpared me; fool that I was 
| 0 


of + wo A 
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to liſten to ſuggeſtions which my own 
heart ſhould tell me were falſe. In 
the moment that I flew from you, 1 
ſtill loved you, adored. you as ardently 
as when I thought you faithful. Judge 
then of my internal ſtruggles, nature 
could not ſuſtain the conflit, and you 
ſaw the condition to which I was re- 


| a ee ſaw it indeed. 


Ah, Charlotte, ſurely at that mo- 
ment had a ray of reaſon been allow- 
ed me, your kind ſolicitude, your un- 
wearied attention muſt have removed 


my error, and convinced me I had 
erred. It has doubly aggravated the 


remembrance of them to think, that 
perhaps, to your cares alone I owe 
my preſent exiſtence. Infatuated wretch! 
I was deaf even to my duty, my love 
to my ſiſter, my reſpe& to my mother 
were forgotten, and I liſtened alone 
to the rage which animated my boſom 
againſt you, and the ſuppoſed object 
which had ſupplanted me in your 
Eſteem. b | 

Delia has been my real friend, 
even at the hazard of loſing my af- 
fection for ever. She perſiſted in 
undecetving me till her perſeverance 


was rewarded i attaining its aim. 
1 The 
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The wretch by whoſe art I have 
been ſo fhamefully duped fled ere I 


could beſtow on him the chaſtiſement 
his villainy merits. Reconciled to my 
fiſter, tenderly beloved by my mother; 
all that remains 1s to ſolicit, Madam, 

our forgivenefs. I would add more, 
but fear you have long deprived me 


of that place in your eſteem, the pre- 


ferving of which would have been 
the height of my ambition; yet, from 
the known regard you bear my family, 
I dare prefume to hope for pardon 
at leaſt. Ah, Charlotte, deny not 
this favour to the penitent N 


= OSBORN. 
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ETTER XCVIL 


MR. CAMPBELL TO LADY ORMuES TON. 


T has, I fear, my dear 

Madam, been regiſtered in 
the book of fate that I am never more 
to ſee or addreſs you but upon ſome 
occaſion unfortunate to one or both. 
Indeed no circumſtance, however tri- 
vial, can poſſibly give you pain, and 
leave me unmoved. But I forget 
that by ſuch a preface I have raiſed 
an alarm which I certainly ought to 
The lawyer, whom I had the ho- 
nour to recommend to your Lady. 


ſhip, - waited upon me this morning, 


with two notes 10 appearance drawn 
by you, the one to the value of 
two thouſand pounds, the other five 


hundred. He told me, that being due, 


they were preſented to him for pay- 
ment, but ſuſpecting them a little, he 
had brought them to me. I did not 

heſitate 
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hefitate a moment to pronounce them 
falſe. He defired me to look upon 
the back, and tell him how to act. 
They were indorſed by Ormeſton, 
and lower by Meredith. I went im— 


mediately to the lodgings of the lat- 


ter, but he 1s gone to the continent; 
could we: find him or: Lord Ormeſ- 
ton, we might proceed better, but 1 
am afraid they will uſe the greateſt 
vigilance to elude a ſearch, which if 
ſucceſsful, would involve both in a 
ſhameful detection. f 

The merchant who difcounted the 
notes ſaw Mr; Meredich, and know- 
ing his intimacy with my Lord, made 


no ſcruple of intruſting him without 


farther enquiry, as he ſtated it was 
_ t play debt of Lord Ormeſton's, for 
which you had given your note; 1 
wait your commands, but intreat you 
will not give yourſelf the ſlighteſt un- 
eaſineſs about it, nothing having tranſ- 
pired, and the matter reſts entirely 
— the lawyer, difcounter, and 
myſelf; I would not even acquaint Lord 
Malcomb, unleſs you with it particu- 
tarly. I have only apprized you 
cf it at all, in order to prevent future 
| A evils, 


n tf fy tanned 
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evils, but knowing to what your hu- 
mane nature, and indeed your ho- 
nour would prompt you, to permit me, 


my dear Lady Ormeſton, to extricate 


you from the preſent difficulty. If 
my life cannot be ſpent with you, let 
it be at leaſt dedicated to your ſer- 
vice. I will baniſh myſelf from your 
fight if rigid virtue will have it ſo, 
but abſent let me enjoy the privilege 
of a friend, I would now be truly 
ſuch, Juliana, ready to adviſe you in 


every difficulty, and confole you un- 
der every misfortune, rely at pre- 


ſent upon me, give me power to act, 
and I will ſettle every thing properly. 

Culpable as he 1s 1n the higheſt 
ſenſe, I ſhall make no reflections up- 
on the paſt or preſent conduct of 
Lord Ormetton, your known prudence 
and admirable diſcretion would be 
diſpleaſed at it, I ſhall therefore con- 
fine my ideas to my own boſom, and 
endeavour to ſave the huſband of 
Juliana from ſhame and ignominy. 
Once I could not have mentioned 


him thus calmly, but you have taught 


me generoſity ; your refined notions of 
rectitude have learnt me ſome philo- 
ſophy, and I now aſpire to your 

| friendſhip, 
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friendſhip, as the only good this 
world can afford me. I expect your 
anſwer with impatience, till then 1 
have the honour to remain reſpect- 
tully 5 


Yours, 


C. CAMPBELL. 
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LYTTER' NEWER 
LADY ORMESTON TO MR. CAMPBELk. : 


\ RACIOUS God! what 
have I done to merit 


fuch accumulated misfortunes! I did 


not think Lord Ormeſton capable of 
ſo baſe an action, nor am I now 
quite convinced of its being his. May 


not Meredith, or ſome other as wick- 


ed, have done it without his knowledge ? 
but you know his writing. 

Alas, he can but too well tell how 
unable I am to advance him ſuch 


ſums, but it is alſo my duty to pre- 
vent if poſſible his being expoſed. 


I have every ſenſe, Mr. Campbell, 
of your exalted gereroſity, but indeed 
I muſt not accept it, I cannot recon- 


eile it to my feelings, the very idea 
is painful; I always had a proud 


heart, grief has in fome meaſure ſub- 
ducd it, yet not ſufficient to permit 
Ls my 
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my receiving pecuniary obligations 
from any one out of my own family, 
but I can never forget the proof you 
have given of real friendſhip. Few 
people know the right uſe of that 
term, and adverſity too often leaves 
the wretched deſerted by thoſe they 
thought; moſt attached to them. My 
ſpirits are exceſhvely flurried; I can 
ſcarce hold my pen, but I think 
my father muſt be conſulted, and as 
it is for my Lord, I think it probable 
he will aſſiſt us; I encloſe a letter for 
him, not knowing whether he is in 
Scotland ; take the trouble to forward 
it to him, as the buſineſs will not 
admit of unneceſſary delay. Should my 
father at my brother's inſtigation re- 
fuſe his aid, Lord's Ormeſton's fami- 
ly muſt: be applied to; and tho” I know 
it will much ſtraiten them, yet they 
will ſuffer any inconveniences rather 
than expoſe. their name to inevitable 
diſgrace. I will wich pleaſure give 
up the half of my, ingome, and, re- 
tire with the remaining pittince to forme 
obſcure corner unknowing and un- 
know.. 5 
Adieu, Mr. Campbell, aſſure your- 
V' ſelf 
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ns ſelf that whilſt 1 live I ſhall never 
* ceale to remember thoſe offers I muſt 
Ju reject. 


- J. OZMESTON. 
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LETTER XCIX. 


MISS MARSDEN TO MR. OS BORN. 


Cannot heſitate, Mr. Oſ- 


1 born, to accord you my 


forgiveneſs, but at the ſame time | 
muſt be permitted to expoſtulate a lit- 
tle upon the cruelty of your having 
ſo readily given credit to the mali- 
cious tale which rendered it neceſſa- 
ry. The letter and picture I acknow- 
ledge proofs ſtrong enough to con- 
firm any ſuſpicion, but at your re- 
turn, finding me yet unmarried, and 
I flatter myſelf my conduct ſuch as 
muſt have contradicted your proofs, 
authentic as they ſeemed. | 


I made no doubt but the picture 


which I had loſt upon the Dartford-road 
was Irrecoverably ſo, but it is now mani- 
feſted that the robbery was contrived by 
thoſe who had ſuch ſcandalous ſchemes 
to effect thereby. With a mind fo 
prepared to reje&t me, I could not 
have expected any other than the cruel 
reception I met with, but ſurely you 


might have liſtened to the voice of 
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an affectionate parent, and a virtuous ſiſ- 
ter, could you imagine them united 
to deceive you? or could you believe 
me ſo effectually changed as to poſ- 
ſeſs art enough to blind them and 
the whole world? Ah, Mr. Ofporn, 
[| muſt think that the frequent remem- 
brances you had of me very unplea- 


ſant ones, or ſurely after the firſt 


heat of paſhon had ſubſided you would 
have ſought rather than ſhunned to 


juſtify me. 


I own I was miſerable, bebolding 


myſelf as the cauſe of fuch unhappy 
diſſenſions in your family, for I love 
your mother as my own, and Delia 
as my ſiſter, yet I muſt have torn my- 
ſelf from them, have given up their 
ſociety for ever, had you perſiſted in 
your cruel error. Thank heaven, the 
cloud is diſperſed, and that trial is 
ſpared me. I repeat again, that I fin- 
cerely pardon you, and felicitate you 
and the family upon the timely diſ- 
covery of the falſe friend, whofe fuc- 
ceſsful arts having deſtroyed your 
peace, and interrupted your domeſtic 
engagements, would probably have 
been levelled at your fortune or 


life. Indeed 1 hold the man much the 
3 moſt 


212 JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 


moſt excuſable, who with a piſtol de- 
mands at once boldly your life, than 
the wretch who veils with the maſk 
of friendſhip and hypocriſy, deſigns 
infinitely more black and dangerous. 
I wiſh you, Sir, all poſſible happineſs, 
and at my return to England ſhall 
ſee with pleaſure, the /o» of Mrs. 
Oſborn, and the brother of my friend. 


C. MARSDEN. 


| IL L. 1 N 
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LETTERS © 
MR. OSBORN TO MISS MARSDEN. 


RUEL Charlotte, I muſt. 

yet write, in ſpite of that 
chilling coldneſs you have expreſſed. 
I muſt paint to you my reſpect, and if 
poſſible, increaſed adoration. I ac- 
knowledge that I ought to have been 
leſs obſtinate in following with ſo much 
ardor the diQtates of my reſentment. 
Had I loved you leſs, I might perhaps 
have done it; but 1 knew too well the 
value of the object I imagined loſt to 
me for ever to bear with it tamely. 
My ſpirits were kept in continual agi- 
tation, and ſome freſh prooſs of your 
falſhood daily atteſted by that villain, 
I bluſh to think I ever called him 
friend. You candidly allow I had 
room to ſuſpect, but why believe the 
continuance of a paſſion fo ſtrongly im- 
planted in my boſom is only chimera. 
No, Charlotte, I repeat again, I never 
ceaſed to adore you. If this accurſed 
fraud renders me the object of your 
deteſtation, will it be acting with your 
accuſtomed generoſity? Was it a fault 
ER ariſing 
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ariſing from a fickleneſs of diſpoſition 
which I intreated you to forget, you 
would have reaſon to reject and deſ- 
piſe me. But why do 1 expoſtulate? 
if your affection for me is no more, why 
ſhould I ſeek to diſturb your preſent 
ſerenity, by 'the complaints of an un- 
fortunate being you think unworthy 
further notice. Better for me to bury 
my feeliugs in my own boſom, than to 
diffuſe any part of my ſufferings to diſ- 
turb the happineſs of her whom I ſo 
highly prize. How painful is the re- 
troſpect of a few months. Bleſt with 
our eſteem, my heart dilating with the 
thoughts of ſoon returning to you, 
poſſeſſed of that wealth, the wiſh of 
obtaining you made me alone covet the 
ſearch of, I ſaw the preparations for 
my departure with tranſport. I faw 
the ſails hoiſting and whitening aloft, 
my foot was already in the boat, when 
the fatal pacquet was put into my 
hands. I had juſt time to write a few 
lines, by a ſwifter failing veſſel than 
ours to apprize Meredith of my re- 
turn and thank his, as I thought it 
friendly information. Ah, Charlotte, 
recollection, reaſon, all fled, the dread- 
ful tidings were alone preſent to my 


imagination. I gazed upon the inani- 
. 9 mate 
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mate portrait with a ſtupid attention, 
it was my companion, my monitor, my 
friend. I looked continually at it, and 
the fweet ſmile it wore fed the flame T 
ſtill cheriſhed in vain. I was reproach- 
ed by Meredith for my weakneſs in 
loving ſo ungrateful a creature. Thus 
have I been duped, and the cup of 
happineſs daſhed from my lips; in vain 
have I been reſtored to the wiſhes of 
my affeQtionate friends, they will be as 
loſt to me, and ah, how envied they 
will enjoy your friendſhip and your 
efteem. Adieu, Mifs Marſden, it ſhall 
ever be my prayer that the happineſs 1 
can never enjoy may center all in your- 
ſelf; forgive my intruding again upon 
your time, it is the laſt. 


H. OSBORN. 
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LETTER CI. 


MR. CAMPBELL TO LADY ORMESTON. 
TITH extreme pleaſure 
VY I congratulate the ami- 
able Lady Ormeſton upon being finally 
extricated from a dilemma which pro- 
miſed ſo much diſtreſs and embarafl- 
ment. | FO 
Your lawyer waited upon Lord Mal- 
comb (at preſent in town) agreeable to 
your requeſt, but found him inflexible, 
and inſtigated by your brother, that 


ſcandal to his name, is more irritated 


againſt you than ever. He gave your 
letter to him, he read part, ſuppreſſed 
the reſt, and flung it in the fire. Hap- 
py circumſtance | was not preſent, I 
could never have reſtrained the 1ndig- 
nation of my ſoul at ſuch treatment of 
a woman, they were unworthy of be- 
ing allied to; but if ever I gain the 


ear of Lord Malcomb, which at pre- 
ſent is not eaſy, I will awaken every 
feeling of the parent in his boſom, if 
nature himſelf be not dead within him. 
I am convinced it is the fear of of- 
for Lord 
Frederic 


fending his imperious ſon, 
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Frederic has vaniſhed hike yourſelf to 
his regiment in Ireland, for having 
quarrelled with the Viſcount. What 
confirms my opinion 1s, that he the 
next day ſent a gentleman to learn the 
particulars of the affair from your 
Jawyer. 

[ found it abſolutely neceſſary ſome- 
thing ſhould be done, and was going 
to order applications to be made to 
the Ormeſton family, when I was in- 
tormed the notes had been ſecretly 
taken up by Lord Malcomb, with a 
ſtrict charge that you ſhould remain ig- 
norant of his having done it, left any 
letter acknowledging the favour might 
fall into the hands of your brother. 

Why, Juliana, do you praiſe me, 
and talk to me of generoſity, when you 
will not ſuffer me to exerciſe common 
friendſhip towards you? Lay aſide, my 
dear Madam, all referve, and confide 
your cares, your anxieties to me. I 
will ſooth the latter, and take the for- 
mer upon myſelf; and as the firſt pri- 
vilege of friendſhip is to adviſe, I would 
recommend the tracing of Lord Or- 
meſton, in order to inform him of the 
extreme difficulty yon have had to 
ſave him from public diſgrace, and 
that you can poſitively do it no more. 

Vor. II. . But 
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But as this is an office of a delicate 


nature, if you permit, I will ſeek him. 


myſelf upon the continent, and repre- 
ſent it to him in the genteeleſt manner 
poſſible, I will bear with him for your 
fake. I will remember your {tri ſenſe 
of duty, whether as wife, daughter, or 
ſiſter. I will forget all the. miſery he 
has heaped on me, all that he has cauſ- 
ed you to ſuffer. I will plead the 
cauſe of a lovely injured wife, and 
ſtrive to ſnatch her infatuated huſband 
from the precipice on which his un- 
ſteady feet are tottering. Elated al- 
moſt to enthuſiaſm at the 1dea of bring- 
ing back to you the repentant Ormel- 
ton, convinced of his errors and ſuing 
to be forgiven, I was checked by the 
recollection *twas he who deprived me 
of Juliana, and ſhould he ruſh on and 
periſh in the gulph open before him, 
ſhe would again be free. The idea 
was tempting, I laid down my pen 10 
pauſe; how I deſpiſed myſelf for it; 
how weak are mortals; why cannot we 
be uniformly great, but that rarely 
happens. 

After again execrating my ungenc- 
rous thought, I hurried away the re 
membrance of it, and determined tc 
act up to the firſt dictates of my yu 
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I will not even leave you a negative, 
Lady Ormeſton, but rather incur the 


riſk of your diſpleaſure than wait for 


a refuſal dictated alone by your ex- 
treme delicacy. Adieu, 2 for 
the laſt time Iwill ſay my beloved Ju- 
liana, be not angry at my preſumption, 
mine 1s that refined attachment which 
angels themſelves might profeſs with- 
out a bluſh, it is blended with reſpe& 
and eſteem. Once more Adieu, 


Yours, 


C. CAMPBELL. 
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MISS MARSDEN TO MISS OSBORN» 


MY. DEAR FRIEND. 


F TOW much does the cir- 
| cle of your numerous 
friends at Montpellier regret your ab- 
ſence, our pleaſures are not complete 
without you, and could wiſhes work 
miracles we ſhould ſoon have you 
amongſt us. | OO 
Lady Ormeſton carries in her boſom 
the rankling ſhaft of painful miſery ; ſhe 
intreats if Mr. Campbell has not yet 
left England, that your brother will ſee, 
and intreat him, in her name, to think 


no more of his intended ſcheme. He 
has formed the generous, though ro- 


mantic idea, of leeking Lord Ormeſton, 
and endeavouring by dint of reaſoning 
to convince him of the injuſtice he has 
done his charming wife. In the days 
of chivalry ſuch an undertaking might 
have been crowned with ſucceſs, but 

not I fear in ours. 
We 
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We ſall know the peculiar warmth and 
energy of Campbells temper, therefore 
with reaſon every thing is to be appre- 
hended from their meeting. Juliana 
daily ſhudders at the thought. What 
has not this amiable woman already 
ſuffered ? and though her health viſibly 
declines, ſhe may yet live to experience 
more ill-uſage. She dreads leſt her fa- 
ther ſhould -be induced to withdraw her 
preſent income, and leave her to all 
the miſery of dependance. The ideas 
I form of ſuch a ſituation are horrible, 
and fituated as ſhe 18, a releaſe from 
more is almoſt to be wiſhed. You will 
begin to think me very ungrateful to my 
dear girl, that I have not yet thanked 
you for the zealous attachment. you 

ve manifeſted; though Lady Ormeſ- 
ton has occupied lo much of my atten- 
tion, yet I have not forgot the juſtice 
you have o tained me. Your brother 
has diftrefled me extremely, he is not 
ſatisfied with the free forgiveneſs of all 
the hours of bittter anguiſh he has cau- 
ſed me, but he would have me again 
confide in his profeffions of eſteem. 
Heaven knows, Delia, how unwillingly 
I reje them, but prudence forbids m) 
liſtening to him. Were I to forget all, 

| 3 -* ana 
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and unite my fate to his, probably upon 


every trifling occahon he would give 


way to ſuſpicions, which though ground- 


leſs in themſelves, and eaſily cleared, 


-would render us both miſerable. 


Tell him, my dear Delia, that I never 


will be another's, but yet cannot con- 


ſent to be his. Reaſon with him, my 


dear girl, convince him of the propri- 
ety as well as juſtice of what I ſay, and 
1am ſure upon reflection he will think 
as I do. - | 

It is no ſmall ſatisfaction that I ſhall be 
able to ſee you and your amiable mo- 
ther without embarraſſment, and the 
horrid idea of creating continual diſ- 
ſentions by my preſence, in a family ſo 
happily united before they knew me. I 
truſt we ſhall all meet with mutual plea- 
ſure, and believe me, the ties of rela- 
tionſhip are not neceſſary to confirm my 
attachment. I believe the time of our 
return will be protracted much beyond 
the period talked of. We are to make 


a tour into Italy, and ſpend the carnival 


at ſome principal city. This will take 
up ſome time, therefore my good friends 


in England muſt not be too impatient for 


my return. 
The Harcourts and Lumleys are all 
well, and as uſual in perfect harmony. 
Anna's 
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Anna's ſpirits are always the ſame. La- 
dy Ormeſton is in a great meaſure ſup- 
ported by their influence, and I think 
it hard to decide which Sir George 
Edgecomb loves beſt, his lately found 
Caroline, or Lady Harcourt. 

Adieu, my dear Delia, may that re- 
turning calm which by your means I 
feel diffuſed through my whole frame, 
be no more diſturbed, either by my 
own diſtreſſes, or thoſe of others. 


C. M. IRSDEN. 


£224 JULIANA ORMESTON < OR, 
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MISS. OSBORN TO MISS MARSDEN. 


ROM being your advo- 

= cate, Charlotte, T am now 
induced to turn againſt you; my bro- 
ther has out-pleaded you, and in com- 
pliance with his preſſing intreaties, I 
have ſet down with a full determination 
of ſcolding you on his behalf. He 
ſays in the firſt place it was extremely 
cruel to upbraid him ſo ſeverely for an 
acknowledged fault, and in the next 
that it was much more ſo to perſiſt in 
refuſing him, after forgiving and owning 
you ſtill love him, for I read him all your 
letters, by way of puniſhment to you, 
My impatience to call you ſiſter makes 


me the more readily eſpouſe poor Hen- | 


ry's cauſe. 

I have aſked my mother what part 
ſhe will take in the diſpute. Tell her, 
faid ſhe, I will not join to teaſe her at ſo 
great a diſtance, but when once return- 
ed I flatter myſelf ſhe will not turn quite 
a deaf carto my ſupplications. We 
are all againſt you, Charlotte, and 1 

truſt. 


Ong oY pI. 


He 
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truſt a little of Henry's eloquence may 
ſhake your refoiatioa, however firm 
you may at preſent think it. We cannot 
help grumbling at the length of time it 
will be ere you return. Tell Lady Or- 
meſton her letter arrived too late; Mr. 
Campbell ſet off three days before, I 
hope his expedition will not be attended 
with the ill conſequences you appre- 
hend; his temper is haſty, but having 
ſo ſincerely the happineſs of Juliana at 
heart, he will doubtleſs be calm and 
prudent. The only evil reſulting from 
it is, that ſhe is much traduced by the 
world, who ſcruple not to ſay lhe is 
gone to her, nor will you imagine that 
the unnatural wretch the ſource of her 
misfortunes, who has villified her to 
her ouly ſurviving parent, attempts her 
zuſtificatioa in that point. Lord Fre- 
deric has been ordered from Ireland 
by the eſpecial command of his colonel, 
but he is almoſt as much a ftranger to 
his family as they are to his virtues. I 
had a grand diſpute with the Viſcount 
the other evening; we met at Mr. Barn- 
ſton's; ſhe is you know one of thoſe ill- 
natured beings, who under the pre- 
tence of pitying, the weakneſs of their 
own lex, ſecretly rejoice at bringing 
their own little merit to light by the leſs 

K 5 meri- 


„1 < . 2 — - -Y. 
. af n * 
* — — — 2 2 
- = — - 2. 2 K — 
5 — C * 2 2 = 
, * WI £ 
2 2 5 
” — CY 
oy 


S 


2 7 


bY AY 
— — 


— — _ — — — — * am A * 
—— — — u — —— —— — — — _ — — — — — = - t R x 
TR. 2 4 ty £# x Cs £ IEEE =: me 9 * - 2 * — 
I N 8 * * 8 — 3 2 5 - * - — 
4 * 1 x _ — - -— _ bo 
4 * » Xi - 
—— — a 
— 
82 : — 
* — 
— . 


s. I SES 42 
D * 


— 
— 


9 


2. —— — 
— - 22 2 


5 


1 
" 


— -wz 
t6. 
8 


226 JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 
meritorious means of expoſing the frail- 


ties of Others. I was ſcarce feated ere 


in the preſence of a vaſt deal of compa- 
ny, ſhe thus addrefſed the Viſcount : 


Indeed, my Lord, words are inade- 


quate to expreſs my feelings for your 
family, but I truſt the reports are 
vague. Gracious heaven! a woman 
who was held up as a model worthy of 


imitation, a miracle of prudence, but 


my regret muſt fall infinitely ſhort of 


that experienced by a father and a bro- 


ther. He bowed, and with well feign- 
ed grief remained ſilent. 7 
With fome aſtoniſhment, no doubt, in 
my looks, I enquired by what means 
Lady Ormeſton, if ſhe was the perſon 
alluded to, had rendered herſelf an ob- 
ject of compaſſion ? Have you not heard 
then, Mifs Oſborn, replied the Lady, 
with an air of affected regret, that Mr. 
Campbell is ſet off in purſuance of her 
appointment to meet her in the fouth 
of France, and it is ſaid, has received 
large ſums from her, obtained from her 
father, under falſe pretences. It is, I 
fear, too true, added the wretch. Her 
brother ſhaking his head, my unfortu- 
nate fiſter has ſacrificed not only the 
peace but honour of her family, 
to her own illicit inclinations. 
„ Oh, 
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Oh, Charlotte, with what energy in 
that moment did I wiſh for Campbell; 
I could have delivered him with my 
own hand a piſtol, and bid him wipe 
out the infamous ſlander with the blood 
of the defamer, but think not I remain- 
ed filent, J addreſſed myſelf to Mrs. 
Barnſton, with a determined air, fince, 
Madam, ſaid J, the brother of the cru- 
elly aſperſed Lady Ormeſton, him whs 
ought at leaſt to conceal her failings, 
if he had no inclination to palliate them, 
ſo far from doing either, ſeems the 
loudeſt to condemn her, I will at leaſt 
by rendering the report dubious, leave 
room for thoſe who can feel for ſuffer- 
ing virtue to vindicate that ofmy friend, 
and truſt there are many generouſly 
candid, who will upon a doubtful cauſe 
incline to the moſt favourable fide. I 
then produced your letter, and read 
publickly all that concerned Lady 
Ormeſton and Campbell; every eye was 
fixed upon the Viſcount; he ſeemed to 
ſhrink from obſervation and juſt con- 
tempt, he ſtammered out ſome incohe- 
rent thanks; and Mrs. Barnſton hoped 
it was ſo; ſhe had a vaſt eſteem for La- 
dy Ormeſton, and ſhould be ſorry any 
thing happened to preclude a continu- 
ance of her acquaintance, but enlarged 

much 
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much upon propriety. Poor trifler, 
how I deſpiſed thee, and every one who 
like thee are eager to catch the ſlander- 
ous bubbles broached to depreciate that 
excellence they behold at an awful diſ- 
tance, but are unable to imitate. 
Ihe Viſcount ſoon quitted us, and 
was no ſooner gone than every tongue 
was as loud in his ſiſter's praiſe, as they 
had before been ready to condemn her. 
Such is the world, and ſuch the inſta- 
bility of human ideas. I ſhall not ſpeak 
any more of _ brother, your indiffe- 
rence 1s ſo evident concerning him, that 


you probebly do not wiſh it, and I will 


never more mention ſo hateful a ſubject, 
notwithſtanding I ſhall ever be 


Your's 


D. OSBORN- 


L E IT- 
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LETTER ON 


LADY HARCOURT TO MISS OSBORN. 


"7 girl, yet after 
my own heart too; you 
would never ſpeak to Charlotte more 
of your brother, and thus puniſhed 
her ſtrict reſerve. Oh, how charming- 
ly ſhe fidgetted after reading yourletter; 
tormenting Delia, cried ſhe, were I in 
England | could ſoon know what he was 
doing, how he is, but at this cruel diſ- 
tance you wight naturally ſuppoſe me 
poſſeſt of a little curioſity. Lady 
Harcourt, what do you think? That 
my dear Miſs Marſden is very juſtly 
ſerved, was my anſwer, laughing hear- 
tily. She turned away peeviſhly, pſha, 
you are worſe than Delia. Well, child, 
the day after thisterrible letter of yours, 
we arrived at Florence on the firſt eve- 
ning of the Carnival. We were too 
tired to go, and an hour after our arri- 
val, Mr. Campbell ſent in his name; 
Lady Ormeſton retired, and we recetv- 
ed him. After the firſt compliments 


Lord Harcourt told him plainly, that 
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if he had any regard for Juliana, he 
muſt quit his preſent purſuit, and by 
returning immediately to England, con- 
fute every malicious report. 

He was eaſily convinced, but ſaid whe 
had written to a friend at Genoa, and was 
not far from thence, he ſhould make it 
in bis way home. Sir George Edge- 
comb who has buſineſs of great impor- 
tance in England, accompanied him, 
and they ſat off next morning. In the 
evening we went to the maſked ball, 
all wrapped in dominos. It was with 
extreme difficulty we could prevail on 
Lady Ormeſton to accompany us; but 
Mrs. Lumley and Lady Mary Morgan 
at laſt induced her to join the party. 
She held by my arm the whole evening, 
and was much perſecuted by a maſk, 
who ſpoke to her in Italian, and paid 
her the higheſt encomiums, to which ſhe 
attended very little, at length he became 
ſo troubleſomely officious, that we left 
the theatre much ſooner than we other- 
wife ſhould have done. 

Lord Harcourt had attempted ſeveral 
times but in vain without proceeding to 
extremities to rid us of our troubleſome 
attendant. The following evening no 
perſuaſions could induce her to go, and 


Miſs Marſden ſtaid at home with . 
the 
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the reſt of us went merely for an eve- 
ning's lounge, as it was not a Capital 
night. Juliana's new ſwain hovered 
near us, and often ſpoke to me about 
her, in terms of incoherent rhapſody. 
I aſked: him where he had known the 
lady he appeared ſo ſmitten with. He 
ſighed deeply, I am a man, Madam, 
oppreſt with misfortunes, I would have 
ſeen your fair friend to-night. 1 do 
not ſpeak Italian well, but at length 
made him comprehend, ſhe was married. 
I know 1t, was the laconic anſwer ; and 
he mixed inſtantly with the crowd. 

At our return 1 few up ſtairs before 
the reſt, to tell juliana of the grief her 
abſence had occaſioned to the gallant 
Signior, when throwing open the door, 
imagine my aſtoniſhment, to behold Mr. 
Oſborn ſeated between the two ladies. 
Ah, you ly girl, you knew of his co- 
ming. I ſtood rivetted to the floor, till 
your brother advancing, paid his com- 
pliments, with a grace all his own, Iwas 
ſufficiently recovered from my aſtoniſh- 
ment to enjoy that of the reſt. We were 
however all rejoiced to ſee him again, 
and enquired what miracle had reſtored 
him to us and the world again? He 
bowed to Charlotte, that lady, Madam. 

So you muſt gueſs, as I did (for not a 
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word will ſhe confeſs) that a few ſub- 
miſſive Tpeeches and humble looks from 

our infinuating brother, have demo- 
liſhed all the fine ſtructure of imagina- 
ry rigour, which pride and reſentment 
had been ſo long erecting. Mr. Oſborn 
readily promiſed to ſtay as long as we 
do. How can he do otherwiſe, when 


the magnet that attracts and holds him ide 
is with us? I told him this morning he ul 
was to blame if ever he quitted Miſs my 
Marſden, till ſhe had given him her hand. to 
A frown from the lady, and a ſalute anc 
from the gentleman, rewarded my ad- ſho 
vice, which he ſwore to follow, and I the 
make no doubt will religiouſly obſerve all 
his oath. 5 | figh 
We have all teized Juliana ſo much, tim 
that to purchaſe peace, ſhe promiſes her and 
company to the theatre this evening, ror. 
though with evident reluctance. Mils the 
Mariden and Sophia Morgan are to be are: 
veſtals, the reſt dominos; it is expected * 
to be very brilliant; I will deſcribe to- Whi. 
niorrow. | | | yon 
| 6 | left 
: uli 
2 
ſaid 
IN talk; 


iN CONTINUATION. 


AH, Delia, how ſoon are our 
ideas changed and painful ſenſations 
uſurp the place of pleaſures. I left 
my pen full of ſpirits and impatience 
to haſten to the ſcene of diffipation, 
and am returned with my feelings 
ſhocked, my humanity wounded in 
the higheſt degree, and deprived of 
all inclination or power to reſt; the 
ſighs of Lady Ormeſion from time to 
time pierce the ſtillneſs of the night, 
and make my blood freeze with hor- 
ror. I am now going to relate to you 


the particulars of this ſudden and 


dreadful change. 
We went at five to the theatre, 


which was crowded, and elegant be- 


yond deſcription. I had for a moment 
left the great room, finding it too hot; 
Juliana followed me, extremely agitat- 
ed. I muſt go home, Lady Harcourt, 
ſaid ſhe, that maſk 1s again here, he 
talks to me with an energy, an 1nco- 
herence which alarms me, ſurely I 


think 
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One in the Morning. 
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think his voice not altogether unknown. 
I laughed at her flurry, and told her 
the gentleman ſhould ſpeak to him. 
We went to ſeek them. In ßpaſſing, 
ſhe caught me by the arm, there he 
1s, ſaid ſhe, in a trembling voice, the 
elegant figure in a black domino; | 
cannot account for my ſenſation, but 
he ſtrikes me with horror. 

Mr. Lumley, who had joined us, 
hearing part of what ſhe ſaid, addreſſ- 
ed the maſk very politely, and beg- 
ged, he would not perſiſt in thus 
inſulting a lady whom he was bound 
in honour as the wife of his brother 
to protect; the ſtrauger appeared in- 
finitely agitated, and replied that he 
allowed what he ſaid to be juſt, beg- 
ed pardon, and left us very amica- 
ly. I ſaw him as we were leaving 
the theatre ſpeaking to another in one 
of the paſſages; he was uncommonly 
agitated, clapped his hands to his 
head, and had all the appearance 
of a madman. We paſſed him cloſe. 
He ruſhed by me, and catching Lady 
'Ormeſton in his arms, exclaimed in 
Engliſh, © It is decided.” I turned 
round haſtily, the voice was not. un- 


known. © One laſt embrace,” conti- 
nued 
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nued he, and putting a piſtol to his 


head, fell at her feet. 

The ſuddenneſs and horror of the 
action deprived us all of recollection, 
till we were ſurrounded by an im- 
menſe crowd, brought together by 
the report of the piſtol. Lady Or- 
meſton, terrified to death, had fainted 
in Mr. Oſborn's arms, and Lord Har- 
court and Mr. Lumley raiſing the un- 
fortunate man, were doubly ſhocked 
to find it was Lord Ormeſton. The 
ball had fractured his ſkull, but not 
as he wiſhed put a final period to 
his diſcreſsful exiſtence, he yet breath- 
ed, and was conveyed to our hotel. 
Juliana was quickly appriſed who 
the unfortunate being was; and to 
thoſe whoſe ſenfibility leads to feel 
for miſery can alone be left the con- 
ception of what ſhe ſuffers from ſo 
ſhocking a cataſtrophe: I am ſent for 
to her. Adieu. 


A. HARCOURT. 
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LITT 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


J Have attended Lady Or- 

| A meſton to the chamber of 
death. The moment her ſpirits were 
a little recovered, ſhe inſiſted upon 
ſeeing her huſband. We would wil- 
lingly have ſpared her ſuch a dread- 
ful interview, but ſhe would not be 
diſſuaded. The ſurgeons had juſt left 
him, and he was ſtill ſenſible, though 
almoſt ſpeechleſs; he ſeemed confuſl- 
ed when Juliana preſented herſelf be- 
fore him, but ſtifling her feelings, and 
nobly forgetting her wrongs, ſhe took 
his LO conjured him to be com- 
poſed, and for her ſatisfaction, ſuffer 
the ſurgeon to perform the —— 
operations, which he had juſt refuſe : 
He feebly articulated, yes, and preſſ- 
ed her hand as if to intreat forgive- 
neſs. She aſſured him of that in the 
moſt ſolemm manner. He then made 
ſigus for the ſurgeons, and underwent 


ſeveral 
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not 1. 
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ſeveral ſevere operations, but would 
not let go the hand of Juliana. He 
fainted ſeveral times, and at length 
collecting all his force, he made an 
effort to riſe himſelf, and looking at 
Lady Ormeſton, who helped to affiſt 
him, with great pain he articulated, 
„If Juliana forgives me, Heaven 
ſurely will;“ and ſinking back in 
her arms, with a groan expired. The 
groan ſtartled, and deprived her of 
her reaſon, and ſhe has remained ever 
ince in a moſt melancholy ſtate. We 
had the body of the unfortunate Lord 
Ormeſton, privately interred. His 
brother and Lord Harcourt ſaw that 
melancholy office performed yeſter- 
day, and all our attentions are at pre- 
lent fixed on his lovely widow. 

I have ſent you the letter found 
won him and addreſſed to her, which 
is evidently written the moment 


. 


T Wefore he , executed this raſh action, 
i hich terminated a life his vices had 
J endered odious. May his ſoul reſt 
peace, and meet with forgiveneſs 
that ſtate into which he has dared 
0 ) ruſh wholly unprepared. I am ex- 
c ſemely low; the remembrance of the 
1 orrid ſcene is perpetually before 


me +» 
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me: your brother alſo writes, I ſhall 
therefore not mention him. Adieu. 


A. HARCOURT, 


KS 
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LETTER CVYI. 
L Inclofed J 


LORD -ORMESTON TO LADY ORMESTON. 


EHOLD in me, moſt ex- 
emplary of women, the 
fad confirmation of a truth I have 


long derided, namely that virtue and 


vice always meet their reſpective re- 
wards. Ah, Lady Ormeſton, from my 


own hand ſhall I ſhortly receive mine; 


the juſtice will be complete, and your 


wrongs avenged; even now you tri- 


umph; my ſoul is ſoftened to con- 
viction, and though too late to repair 
the evil, ſhudders at the miſeries I 
have heaped upon you; my brain is 


burſting, Juliana, I wiſh, yet dare not 


alk your forgiveneſs. I ſaw you the 
other night, you never appeared more 
lovely, but you ſurely, preſaged 1 
came to bring you trouble, elſe why 
that cloud of ſorrow on thy brow? 
Why elſe did you fly me with ſuch 


precipitation, you thought perhaps the 


perſon 
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perſon bore ſome reſemblance to that 
huſband you have ſo much reaſon 
to execrate, but in death you will 
forgive me; I haſten at your feet to 
explate my offences; at your feet ] 
will releaſe the claims I was not worthy 
of poſſeſſing, and free you from ties 
which though never pleaſing to you, 
duty rendered eaſy. Horrid calm, 
horrid interval of ſuſpence, all is tor- 
ments within; and I look forwards to 
my unknown deſtination with ex- 
piation mingled with horror; yes, 
Juliana, thrice with unſteady hand 
have I poiſed the piſtol, . thrice has 
the thought of an unknown hereafter 
ſtopped my purpoſe, but it is now 
irrevocably fixed, and after one more 
farewel glance from you, I ſhall 
boldly execute it. The vile woman 
to whom | have been three years the 
weak. miſtaken dupe, has at length 
brought me to an effeual ſenſe of 
my own baſeneſs, ſhe helped me to 
conſume the princely fortune my fa- 


ther left me; and with: ſhame I ac- 


knowledge my cruelty in ſuffering her 
under the ſame roof to inſult perfec- 
tions I knew not how to value. I hat- 
ed you becauſe yon were good, and 
ſhe won me by her blandiſhments and 

wanton 
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wanton arts to perpetrate every crime 
without remorſe. The forged notes 
were the laſt and meaneſt. The mo- 
ney was quickly ſpent, or rather em- 
bezzled, and then in company with 
my accomplice and falſe friend Mere- 
dith ſhe left me, to the remorſe of 
conſcience, and the effects of deſpair. 

Oh, Juliana, forget not the wretch- 
ed Ormeſton, remember his end with 
a ſigh, recolle& that though his miſ- 
taken blindneſs cauſed your unhap- 
pineſs whilſt alive, that he has in dy- 
ing done ample juſtice to your vir- 
tues, and afforded you all the repara- 
tion in his power: alas, how ſmall 2 
recompence ! 

Even at this laſt moment ſelf will 
predominate; I dread though trem- 
bling on the verge of eternity, left 
you ſhould hold my memory in ab- 
horrence, but you are all. goodneſs, 
and I truſt will bury your reſentments 
in the grave that will ſhortly con- 
tain my miſerable remains. Adieu, 
beſt of women, may the ſhock which 
thy native gentleneſs will of courſe 
receive, be the laſt trouble which 
ſhall embitter the peace of thy future 
life. J reflect with horror, that one 


of the abettors of my crimes has 


Vol. II. * J. beer 
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been your own brother; if he has 


one ſpark of remorſe, may my end 


teach him repentance, and the firſt 

roof of it be the reſtoring you to 
the boſom of your father, which he 
alone has ſteeled againſt you. 

J would ſtill continue, I have a thou- 
ſand things to ſay, but my imagina- 
tion is all on fire; the tumults of my 
ſoul crowd to my diſtracted brain, the 
Hour of fate is nigh, the buſy crowd 
' throng to the theatre. I go; if I find 

ou not amongſt them, I will ſeek 
your hotel; life lingers only to ex- 
pire at your feet. 


ORMESTON. 


L E IT- 
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LETTER CVI. 


LADY MARY MORGAN TO LORD MALCOM B. 


MY LORD, 


T H E public papers have, 
no doubt, ere this, pre- 
pared you for the melancholy con- 
firmation of Lord Ormeſton's death; 
the attendant circumſtances were by 
far too public to attempt concealing 
that he fell by his own hand. Never 
ſhall I forget the horrid ſpectacle, the 
repetition would needleſsly ſhock both 
your Lordſhip and myſelf, ſufhce it 
to fay, that he expiated his offences 
at the feet of his unfortunate wife, 
who unable at preſent- to ſolicit the 
returning affection of her father, has 
committed the taſk to me. 

The juſtice, Lord Ormeſton dying 
has done to her fame, ſhe truſts will 
effectually remove your prejudices 
againſt her. The ſupport you have 
hitherto ſo generouſly allowed her, and 
the readineſs with which you latterly 
ſaved her huſband from diſgrace, are 
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proofs that the parent 1s not quite ex- 
tinguiſhed in your boſom, call ſorth 
the almoſt too powerful emotions of | 


a foul naturally grateful. She deſires bs 
me to ſend you a copy of Lord ; 

Ormeſton's letter, and ſome other pa- * 
pers, which will convince you how WW lat 
much you have been deceived. Sweet ety 


mourner, even now with a faint voice 
fhe exclaims, Ah, my dear father, re. 
jet not your widowed child, throw 
not from you the ever dutiful Juliana. 
Ah, my Lord, you cannot, muſt not 
reſiſt her. I was ſhocked at the end of 
my unfortunate nephew, but my ad- 
miration role in proportion of the 
woman who forgave unſolicited his 
offences, and joothed, by her tender 
aſſiduities the bed of death. Her for- 
titude expired with his life, and ſhe 
has been ill, very ill, ever ſince. 
Let me conjure you my Lord, if 
you value your own peace, to ſhake 
off the bondage in which your eldeſt 
ſon has ſo long held you. 
Reſtore to your daughter the con- 
£dential eſteem ſhe has ever merited. 
Deſtroy the illuſion which has cloud- 
ed your reaſon, and by the kind 
ſoothings of paternal tenderneſs, pre— 
ſerve a life which cannot exiſt long- 


cr 
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: er without it. Perſecuted through 

f life, her wounded feelings require the 

| balm of conſolation, and her totter- 
ing frame the arm of friendſhip. 

8 Reaſſume the father, and may your 

latter years be cheared with the ſoci- 

25 ety of your amiable daughter. 

= a 

v 8 

f | I am with great reſpect, 

f 

- | | 

4 MY LORD, 

8 3 

r 22 

Yours, &c, 


M. MORGAN, 
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LETTER ein. 
MISS OSBORN TO LADY es | 


/ Y dear Anna, your 
dreadful recital has 


thrown quite a gloom over the Vale. 
How ſhocking! a mortal ruſhing thus 
into eternity with all his crimes upon 


his head! 


_. Unfortunate Oſborn, how often has 


he been preſent to my ideas. Surely 
human nature can ſuſtain a mighty load, 
or Juliana muſt ere this have ſunk un- 
der ſuch accumulated miſeries. Hajſ- 
ten your return to England. lam 
interrupted...  - | 


IN 
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F 


IN CONTINUATION, 


ANOTHER little cloud, my amia- 
ble friends, but I truſt your friend 


attentions will adminiſter the neceſſary 


conſolations to a mind already too fa- 
miltarized to ſorrows to need any ad- 


ditions to them; but it is the will of 


Providence which ordains, and we 
muſt bow before his diſpenſing hand in 
ſilence and ready ſubmiffion. The 
perſon that interrupted me was Lord 
Frederic Malcomb, my attachment to 
his ſiſter, and ſympathy in her misfor- 
tunes rendering my company peculi- 
arly pleaſing to him, he has of late been 
often at the Vale, but though naturally 
ſerious, yet at this moment his diſor- 
dered dreſs, and evident dejection 
while they ſpoke ſome alarming cauſe, 
terrified me infinitely. Excuſe, my 


dear Madam, ſaid he, this premature 


intruſion, I would not in my preſent 
ſtate of mind have appeared before you, 
but my horſes through fatigue were un- 
able to purſue their journey, and 1 
am come to beg the aid of yours to 

4 14 the 
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the next ſtage. I am going to my fa- 
ther, who 1s at preſent at Bath, my 
errand 1s a melancholy one, but the 
affections of a ſon may ſoften evil ti- 
dings. 
His manner awakened the greateſt 
agitations in me, which he haſtened to 
diſpel, by thus n the following 
events: 
I accidentally, at 1 yeſterday 
evening met my brother the Viſcount; 
though far from cordial, you know 
latterly we have kept up outward a p- 
pearances. We joined, and in making 
the tour of the rotunda encountered 
Meredith, with the very woman hang- 
ing on his arm who had often been 
zointed out to me as the miſtreſs of 
Lord Ormeſton. 
them in England, eſpecially ſo ſoon 
after the newſpaper reports of the raſh 


* action perpetrated by Lord Ormeſton, 


at Florence, I overlooked the contemp- 
tuous looks and cool bows which paſ- 
ſed between my brother and Meredith, 
and turning round, accoſted the latter, 
to know if the report was really true, 
and where my ſiſter then was. Judge 
my ſurpriſe, Miſs Oſborn, when they 
told me with the utmoſt coldneſs, that 
my knew nothing of Lord Ormeſton, 
or 


Surpriſed at ſeeing 
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or the tranſaction | alluded to. I beg- 
ged pardon for the liberty I had taken 
in joining them, and returned to my 
brother, who ſwore Meredith was one 
of the greateſt villains exiſting, and 
upon our quitting Ranelagh, which we 


did very early, he unfolded a ſcene of 


complicated crimes of the blackeſt 
dye, in which I am ſorry to own he 
bore but too active a part; but as you 
know them ſo well, Miſs Oſborn, the 
attempt to conceal or palliate them, 
would be equally vain. I ſhall there- 
fore dwell no longer on the unpleaſant 


theme. We ſupped together, at the 


St. James's Coffee-Houſe, with ſeveral 
of our friends. My brother was called 
out ; upon his return, I ſaw ſomething 
unpleaſant had happened, and after 


the free confeſſion of his errors, I could 


not help being, in ſome meaſure, more 
intereſted for him than before. When 
we were alone, I queſtioned him, ex- 
preſſing my readineſs to aſſiſt him in- 
any cauſe I might avow without a 
bluſh. He forced a ſmile, and faid, 
my own imagination had dreſſed up a 
phantom, for he had nothing new oc- 
curred. Finding him averſe, I gave 
up the point, and we ſeparated for the 
night. | —- 


* 
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This morning I was called about nine 
in great haſte, and upon entering a par- 


lour, found my brother weltering in 


his blood. He had juft ſenſe to preſs 
my hand and expired. The ſurgeon, 
when I was a little recovered from the 
ſhock, told me that he had been ſent 
to by my unfortunate brother to at- 
tend him to Hyde Park at feven o'clock, 
in conſequence of a challenge from 


Mr. Meredith, who having been of- 


fended at the manner in which the 
Viſcount dropped his acquaintance, 
felt inſulted laſt night at my accoſting 
him, believing I did it at the inſtigati- 
on of my brother. Having followed 
us to the Coffee-Houfe, he ſent a gen- 
tleman to call my brother out, who 
delivered him a challenge. The mur- 
derer has fled. I call him ſuch, as the 
ſurgeon affirms he fired before my bro- 
ther had taken his ground. His aim 
was but too ſure, and leaving his anta- 
goniſt to the care of the ſurgeon and 
ſervant, he fled. 

Having given all neceſſary directions 


1 immediately ſat off, leſt the news 


ſhould reach my father before I could 
arrive, and break it more gently to 
him. 

Lord 
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Lord Frederic here finiſhed the dread- 


ful recital. I gave him your letter, 
which particularized the end of Lord 
Ormeſton. It added beyond meaſure 
to his depreſſion. He only ſtopped till 
the horſes were ready to proceed with 
all poſſible expedition. He promiſed 
me at parting that he would ſeize the 
moment when his father feems moſt 
ſoftened to plead for his ſiſter. I truſt 
he will be ſucceſsful. Adieu, my dear 
Anna. 


Yours, 
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LETTER CN. 


LORD FRE DERIC MALCOMB TO LADY 
| ORMESTON. 


HY pleaſing, my belov- 
.4 ed fiſter, is the taſk I 
have undertaken ; with what celerity, 
do I haſte to inform you of our dear 
father's ſorrow for the paſt miſunder- 
ſtandings; to dwell upon his errors 
would be unpleaſing to ſo good a 
daughter. I ſhall then briefly ſay, he 
18 convinced of her innocence and me- 
Tit, and waits with impatience to be- 
hold her. Haſten then, ever dear Ju- 
Hana, haſten to receive the paterual 
benediction, and the effuſions of a fa- 
ther's love. Rouſed as from a dream, 
Lord Malcomb again centers all his 
happineſs in you, and laments, in the 
moſt pathetic terms, his late blind in- 
Juſtice; yet I am ſure your benevolent 
heart will be pained by the recollecti- 
on, that this change is brought about 
alone by the death of our brother. 


Unfortunate james! peace to thy re- 
mains, and oblivion to thy faults. 
on His 
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His Lordſhip begs his grateful thanks 
to Lady M. Morgan. He would have 
acknowledged under his own hand the 
obligations due to her Ladyſhip, if the 
gout would have permitted him. One 
thing he wiſhes her to know, though he 
cannot without a bluſh own it, namely, 
that he cannot arrogate to himſelf any 


merit from having afforded you any 


ſupport, and ſo far from diſcharging 
the notes alluded to, he was taught to 
believe them the effects of your miſcon- 
duct, and therefore peremptorily re- 
fuſed to take them up. It is therefore 
to ſome ſecret friend, acquainted with 
your virtues that you are indebted for 
theſe acts of generoſity. Who more 
likely than Miſs Marſden, or Lady 
Harcourt? for myſelf, I would only 
pine in ſecret my inability to relieve a 
ſiſter I never ceaſed to love. I hope 


your preſent ſatisfaction will experience 


no other alloy than the melancholy end 
of theſe two unfortunates, who though 
your enemies during life, have by 
their repentance and premature deaths, 


merited the tear of humanity, and the 


ſigh of forgivenefs. Knowing the kind 
intereſts Sir George Edgecomb and Mr. 
Campbell have taken in your welfare, 
I have written them each an account - 

_ | " " 
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the change in your favour. May I 
add, that it is now the firſt wiſh of my 
heart to ſee you united to the latter, 
Yes, my ſiſter, with tranſport I ſhould 
lead you to the altar; too long has 
my Juliana's happineſs been buried un- 
der the thick clouds of her ſorrow, but 
it ſhall now reſume its native ſmiles. 
Lord Malcomb has not yet mention- 
ed Mr. Campbell, but I am ſure he will 
be eaſily induced to think as well as 
ever of him. Give us ſome idea of 
when you fet forwards for England, 
and we will meet you at Dover. Had 
my father been in perfect health, we 


ſhould have come further, ſo impati- 
ently does he with to call you again 


by the tender name of daughter. Our 
utmoſt gratitude is due to thoſe friends 
whoſe exalted minds, above prejudice 
or illiberal perſuaſions, have by their 
kind attentions preſerved our Juliana; 
long may ſhe reward, by her ſmiles 
and virtuous friendſhip, all their at- 
tentive cares. Adieu, my ſiſter, and 
believe me, you are impatiently ex- 


pected by 


Four affectionate 
F. MALCOMB. 
. 
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LETT TEM AM 
LORD HARCOURT TO MR. CAMPBELL. 


T the requeſt of our 
charming widow, I juſt 
ſnatch a few haſty moments, to afk you 
a queſtion, Campbell, which my own 
ideas have already fully anſwered. 
Your greatneſs of heart, and long 
grounded partiality, induced you to 
take an active part in her favour dur- 
ing all her late diſtreſsful ſituations; 
it was through the hands of the lawyer 
you recommended, ſhe received the 
enſion her father, as he ſaid, agreed 
to allow her. 
Lord Maleomb, convinced of his in- 
juſtice, waits her return with impati- 
ence, but to our ſurpriſe, difclaims all 
knowledge of the penſion, as well as 
the two thouſand five hundred pounds 
ſuppoſed to have been advanced by 


him, he makes it perfectly eaſy to her 


feelings and his own, by ſuppoſing 
Miſs Marſden or Lady Harcourt to be 
her concealed friends. We have with 


ſome difficulty convinced Lady Or- 


meſton, that this ſuſpicion is perfectl 
| _ _ grqoun 
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groundleſs, and induced her to fix 
her attention where I think there is 
much more reaſon to imagine her thanks 
are due. Acknowledge it then, Camp- 
bell, it is to you who have in this man- 
ner ſuccoured diſtreſſed virtue, and 
by nobly concealing, added double 
luſtre to the deed. No other reward 
but her charming ſelf is adequate to 
the unparalleled action, and I doubt 


not but you will receive it ſanctioned 


by her own and Lord Malcomb's ap- 
probation, as ſoon as decency will 
permit, notwithſtanding the ladies look 
grave, ſhook their heads, and repeat 
every day how altered ſhe is. 
The dreadful ſhock ſhe ſo receatly 


received, has certainly weakened her 


very much. You will hear from Fre- 
deric when we are expected, and may 


meet us at Dover. It will be perhaps 


by the ſtrict rules of decorum, too ear- 
ly for you to viſit her, but remember 


you may. avail yourſelf of having 


other friends in company, Adieu, 
Campbell, we are ON the wing. 


Yours, 
HARCOURT. 
1 N 
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LETTER ol 


LADY ORMESTON TO LORD VISCOUNT 
MALCOMB. 


dear Frederic, I can 
VI ſcarce credit this ſudden 
reverſe of my fate, the dear hope of a 
father's bleſſing is a cordial to my mind, 
and clings around my heart; I antici- 
pate already the delights I ſhall expe- 
rience in his ſmiles, and the happineſs 
I ſhall again taſte under his protection 
and yours. I was always convinced 
that my Frederic wanted alone the pow- 
er, not inclination tio be my protector 
and friend. 

I feel ſometimes an uncommon op- 
preſſion of ſpirits, but I believe it pro- 
ceeds from the tranſition ſo very quick 
from grief to joy, which your letter oc- 
caſioned. Do not mention it to my fa- 
ther, it may make him cauſeleſsly un- 
happy, and I make no doubt but my. 
native air and the intentions of my 
friends will entirely remove it. Often 
ſtill, my dear Frederic, do I ſhed tears 


to the memory of the late unfortunates. 
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Alas, poor James ! ſnatched away in 
the prime of life, with all thy unrepent- 
ed errors on thy head; but heaven 
is all merciful, and we muſt neither ar- 
raign nor queſtion its decrees. 

1 have juſt gota letter from Mr. Camp- 
bell, in anſwer to one Lord Harcourt 
did me the favour of writing; I ſend it 
you. Sure never was an obligation con- 
ferred in ſo noble a manner. You think 
my father will again receive him into 
favour; the thought does not convey 
that joy to my ſoul one would imagine 
it ſhould, conſidering his long and faith- 
ful attachment, together with the obli- 
cations I owe him. When I think of 
him, it is with a gloomy horror, as if 
ſome impendingevil hung over my head, 
Tell him, for doubtleſsyou ſeehim often, 
that I cannor either as I ought or wiſh, 
expreſs my gratitude, bur that all the 
recompence a heart almoſt weighed 
down by affliction can give, ſhall be his, 
together with my hand, as ſoon as de- 
cency admits. 

Ah, what do I ſay! Ah, Juliana! be- 
hold thy ſable pomp of woe; but four 
months a widow, and yet already pro- 
miſing to be another's? Forgive me, 
Lord Ormeſton, if at that moment thy 
memory was forgotten; I will reſpect it 

| in 
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in future, nor deviate from the line of 
Propriety. Though my friends all are 
well convinced I never loved Lord Or- 
mef:on, yet they ſhall teſtify that 1 
obeyed him while living, nor will deſ- 
Piſe his remembrance. 
Aſſure our dear father that my eager 
wiſhes outſtrip our leiſure travelling; 
in another week J hope to embrace him 
at Dover. Adieu my beloved brother. 


4 


JULIANA ORMESTON, 


L E T. 
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? 


LETTHA EE CRE, 


LADY QRMESTON TO MISS OSBORN. 


II isa long time that I have 
forborne to write to my 

Delia, I was unwilling to interrupt the 
peaceful ſunſhine of your days with my 
forrows, but, my dear friend, they are 
all paſt, and I look forward to golden 
proſpects. If ever we meet again, what 
a happy moment it will be to one who 
retains the higheſt ſenſe of your good- 
neſs to her; if we do not, I have a bro- 
ther, Delia ; for his ſiſter's ſake as well 
as his own, let him be heard with kind- 
neſs. Be not alarmed at the ſolemn 
manner in which I write, I have been 


juſt refleQing on the deaths of my huſ- 


band and brother, which never fails 
to make me very low, -and beguiles me 
of many tears ; add to this, I have been 
rather indiſpoſed ſince our return to 
Montpellier; I fancy th2 air does not 
agree with me, and we quit it this very 
day. All our friends accompany me 

a 
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and one of our firſt viſits in England 
will be to the Vale, expect therefore a 
very large party. 

Mr. Oſborn ſeconds my impatience 
to be gone, as Miſs Marſden has pro- 
miſed to be his upon our arrival. She 
is, if poſſible more enchanting, more 
amiable than ever; ſhe watches my fre- 
quent changes of countenance, and is 
ever ready to ſooth my inquietudes, or 
amuſe my melancholy ideas. Lady 
Harcourt undefignedly affected me laſt 
night, by propoſing in her lively man- 
ner, that I ſhould give my hand to Mr. 
Campbell the day Charlotte beſtows 
hers on your brother. My weak ſpi- 
Tits can alone account for the ſenfati- 
ons I experienced, the idea ſeemed to 
ſhock me beyond deſcription, and I 
was only relieved by a violent burſt of 
tears. Something ſeems to whiſper I 
never can be the wife of Campbell; my 
heart has been ſo long oppreſſed, that 
grief, like a canker, ſtill preys upon 
it with corroding anguiſh; but theſe 
are dull thoughts to entertain my friends 

with. Suffer me at my return, my dear 
Miſs Oſborn, to ſpenc a little time with 
you at the Vale; its ſweet ſolitude, and 


your ſociety will operate like a charm 
| | upon 
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upon my health and ſpirits. 1 am very 
unwell, and will conclude to-morrow. 


} Continue 1 


Q, Gy was as: >. 
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{ Continued ſome time after from Calais, ] 


BY MISS MARSDEN. 


THAT melancholy taſk is left 
for me; do not be too much alarmed, 
my Delia, at the common lot of mortality, 
nor ſuffer your grief to be carried be- 
yond the bounds aſſigned by reaſon and 
religion. After ſuch a beginning need 
I add, Juliana exiſts no longer, her 
: po ſoul is freed from the miſery it 

as ſo long endured, and is doubtleſs 
enJoying in the realms of bliſs, the re- 
ward of her patience andlong ſufferings. 
Ah, look, bleft ſpirit, with an eye of 
_ complacency upon thoſe who ſincerely 
eſteemed thee when on earth. I muſt 
leave off, an inſtant I cannot proceed, 
your brother has juſt left me, he found 
me in tears; he ſucceeded in his en- 
deavours to raiſe my ſpirits ; how ſweet 
is conſolation from thoſe we love. 

I have long thought Juliana advanc- 
ing by flow degrees towards her diſſolu- 
tion; but for theſe laſt ſix weeks, the 
quick changes of her countenance, the 


momentary exaltation or depreſſion of 


her 
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her ſpirits, tended to confirm 1t to me. 
The day ſhe began writing the above 
to you, ſhe was ſeized with ſeveral 
faintings, but was more impatient than 
ever to proceed on our intended jour- 
ney, and exerted her. ſtrength and ſpi- 
rits to the utmoſt to en courage us to ſet 


off. : 


Ihe gentleman finding how ill ſhe 
was; made our journey as commodious 

as poſſible, by pretending unavoidable 
' delays upon the road; at length wereach- 
ed Calais, here both her ſtrength and ſpi- 
rits viſibly failed. We perſuaded her 
. eaſily, for ſhewas almoſt infenfible, to go 
to bed, as the pacquet was not to ſail till 

night. She complied, and I ſat down 
by her; in about an hour ſhe opened 
the curtain and in a low and hollow 
voice, taking my hand, ſaid, my dear 
Charlotte, my innate feelings are not 
without e Dp I feel myſelf baſten- 
ing very faſt to a land of peaceful reſt, 


the calm of death is gliding through my 


veins, and I ſhall find in its arms the 
reward of all I have undergone on 
earth, it is a friend | long ſought in 
vain; perhaps it had been more wel- 
come had it come ſooner, but] am re- 
ſigned ; a father's bleſſing has rendered 
this laſt paſſage ſmooth ; comfort him, 


* 
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my beloved Charlotte, tell him not to 


weep for me, that my heart, ſo long 


1 pry to affliction, could not ſupport 
d 


ſo ſudden a reverſe, but after a few 
ſtruggles, has burſt in the conflict. My 

— will cheer his declining years 
and ſupply the loſs of his daughter. 
The laſt, and equally painful farewell 
is to come. She pauſed, and burſt into 
tears, I always thought, ſaid ſhe, that 
I ſhould never be the wife of Campbell ; 
that had been bliſs too great, my father 
may acquit my pecuniary obligations to 
him, but he can never, never equal the 
generoſity of the actions. Ah, tell 
him dying I vowed myſelf his, my laſt 
moments are thoſe of tranſport, for 
I can avow without a bluſh, that my 
only inducement to wiſh for life was the 
proſpect of being his; heaven has inter- 
poſed and I ſubmit. She then ſunk upon 
her pillow ; advice had been called in, 


but they inſtantly agreed that every ex- 


ertion of art would haſten, rather than 
retard ber diſſolution, and pronounced, 


that nature was quite exhauſted. When 


ſhe recovered a little, ſhe preſſed the 
hands ſeverally of her weeping friends 
to her lips, and with a faint ſmile begged 
we would not diſtrefs her and render the 


laſt pangs painful. Night came on, and 


r * „ 1 
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V inſiſted upon fitting by her. There is 
no occaſion, my Charlotte, ſaid ſhe, I 
am perfectly eaſy and inclined to ſleep. 
J ſat down, however, with her maid, 
In about an hour ſhe haſtily undrew the 
curtain, and called for me in a terrified 
tone of voice. I ran to her, and ſhe 
threw herſelf into my arms, I have been 
dreaming, ſaid ſhe, I beheld before my 
eyes, the bloody corpſe of Lord Ormeſ- 
ton, juſt as he looked when he fell at 
my feet in the theatre. Dreadful image, 
why appear at this moment to terrify and 
diforder me? -Her voice began to fail, 
ſhe articulated only broken ſentences, 
and in half an hour expired with a ſigh 
in my arms. 2 5 5 
Death, although expected, is always 

dreadful; though I had prepared myſelf 
for this ſcene, 1 was overpowered at the 
moment, and ſunk by the fide of Julia- 
na's body, nearly as lifeleſs and inani- 
mate; they conveyed me from the 
chamber of death; but it was ſome hours 
before J could reaſſume my ſcattered 
ſenſes; but the confideration of what the 
dear deceaſed had gone through, and 

the probability that had ſhe lived, her 
days would have been all embittered by 
a tincture of the habitual melancholy 


into which ſhe had fallen, reconciled 
: | me 
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me to our common loſs. Thus at the 
age of twenty-four, has the world loſt 
one of the moſt beautiful and virtuous 
of women, a victim to the cruelty and 
diſſipation of her brother and huf- 
band. What ſoul poſſeſſing ſenfibility 
but muſt feel for her when rejected = 


her father, neglected by her huſband, 


and yet acting up to every duty. 

Repentance has come too late to fave 
her, the deadly poiſon had ſpread its 
baneful venom over her life, the ſilver 
ſand ſtands trembling in the glaſs; a few 
ſhort days it ran its accuſtomed courſe, 
and then exhauſted, left her cold an 

faded beauties. 

We embark to- night and carry with us 
the remains of the once lovely Juliana. 
Lord Ormeſton has wrote to her brother, 
Pray heaven he receive it time enough to 
prevent her father's intended journey to 
Dover. Mr. Oſborn calls; they wait 
only for me. : 


C. MARSDEN. 


M 2 1 


| 
5 
| 
q 


2.68 JULIANA ORMESTON : OR, 


LETTER 'CXUL 


MR. .OSBORN TO MISS OSBORN. 


HE meeting we all fo 

much wiſhed to prevent 

was I firmly believe, my dear Delia, 

permitted by heaven, to ſtrike the 

miſerable Lord Malcomb with the deep- 

er remorle for his late cenſurable con- 
duct and unpardonable blindneſs. 

Miſs Marſden told you all the parti- 

culars relative to Lady Ormeſton's death, 

but is fo much (diſordered at preſent, 


that ſhe has begged me to continue the 


relation of our arrival here. 
We embarked about ten at night from 


Calais, and after a tedious paſſage of 


ten hours, landed at eight the next mor- 


ning at Dover. Lord Ormeſton and 


myſelf went aſhore in the boat, after per- 


ſuadling the ladies to remain on board, 


under the care of Lord Harcourt, till 
the body was carried on ſhore. 

The firſt objeRs that ſtruck our ſight 
on landing, were Lord Malcomb, his 
jon, Mr. Campbell and fir George Edg- 
comb. Lord M-.comb took our hands, 

you 
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vou are then come at laſc, ſaid he, for 


this week paſt we have been here wait- 
ing your arrival with the laſt impati- 
ence. How is my dear daughter? I 
could not ſpeak, but turned from him. 
Campbell ſeemed inſtantly ſeized with 
terror, and exclaimed, where 1s ſhe? 
let me go to the veſſel, let me aflift 
Her on ſhore? Ormeſton with the tears 
ſanding in his manly eyes, caught him 
by the arm, Stay, Campbell, my fil- 
ter 15 well. The emotion, the manner, 
the words, operated on the quick 
imagination of Campbell like a ſtroke 
of electricity, He turned pale, and 
claſping his hands together looked 
towards the veſſel; but what horror, 
what an end to all his hopes, He be 
held the failors ſlowly, and with the 
utmoſt care, lowering into a boat a ſas 
ble bier. He groaned, and reſted his 
head-on the ſhoulder of Auguſtus, M 

ſole care was Lord Malcomb, 8 
I deteſted his former unnatural beha- 
viour, yet, IT could not at this trying 
moment behold his anguiſh unmoved, 
He threw himfelf on the coffin in all 
the bitterneſs of deſpair, he curſed his 
fatal prejudice, his weakneſs which had 
rendered him deaf to the voice of 
truth, and crucl to his innocent, his 


lovely daughter. 
8 M 3 With 
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With difficulty we got them to their 
inn, the lively tranſports of Lord Mal- 
comb's grief, and the filent anguiſh of 
Campbell, were equally diſtreſſing to 
their reſpective friends. Lord Frede- 
ric (now the Viſcount) ſtifled his own 
feelings to adminiſter conſolation to 
them; but the afflicted parent was loud 
in his ſelf-accuſations. *Tis I, unfeel- 
ing wretch, would he often exclaim, it 
is I that have killed my child. I forc- 
ed her into the arms of a man devoid 
of principles or feelings, and when 
deſerted by him I refuſed her even 
neceſſary ſupport, and withheld the 
bleſſings of a father. Ah, Juliana, my 
preſent, my everlaſting anguiſh amply 
revenges thee. Then ſeeing Campbell, 
it is to thee, exemplary young man, 
continued he, that ſhe owed all her 
gratitude. Had ſhe lived but 
now Heaven can alone repay thee. 
Agony overpowered him as the coffin 
was brought in, and he ſunk upon it. 
We wiſhed to avail ourſelves of this 
interval to take him away, but nothing 
could detach him from the remains of 
his daughter nll every thing was rea- 
dy to convey them to the mauſoleum 
of the Ormeſton family, ſituated as you 
may recolle& in the Vale, near Ormeſ- 

| ton 
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ton Houſe. Force was then employed 
to drag him from the apartment, and 
leaving Sir George and Lord Harcourt 
to conſole him, with the aid of the la- 
dies, Lord Ormeſton, the Viſcount, 
and myſelf accompanied to her laſt 
abode one of the moſt lovely of her 
lex. 

At the end of the beautiful gloom y 
walk leading to the mauſoleum, Lord 
Ormeſton has planned a monument to 
the memory of the lovely FRA T ERNI. 
vicTIm. The pedeſtal is to be of white 
marble upon a black ground, upon 
which will ſtand a figure of Virtue 
weeping over a buſt of Juliana, which 
ſhe is crowning with myrtle. The 
Graces beneath m mourning attitudes, 
forming a wreath, on ſome part of 
which will be written, to viRTue's Fa- 
VOURITE CBILD. The following inſerip- 
tion on the baſe. 
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To the Memory 
Of che Amiable and Lovely 
LADY JULIANA MALCOMB, 
_ Counteſs of OR ukESTON, and 
Viſcounteſs Lux LEY, © 
This Monument is raiſed as a Tribute 
of Affection. 
„ TN . 
Whovever thou mayeſt be, 
| ST OE._ © 
But if thou art endowed with Senſibility, 


| thou wilt not refuſe a Tear 
| To the remembrance of Suffering 
VIRTUR » 


Her Remains lie interred in the Family 
MAU80LEUM, 


And Death ſnatched greedily his Victim, 
In the XXIVth Year of her Age. 
She has left behind Examples of Virtue, 
Patience, and Fortitude, worthy of 
Imitation, but which never 
Can be EXCELLE D. 


Having 
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Having thus, my dear Delia, perform- 
ed the laſt ſad offices to the amiable 
Lady Ormeſton, we mean to return im- 
mediately to our frieads, who wait for 
us at Sittingbourn, Dover being too 
noiſy for Lord Malcomb. „ 
The Viſcount has behaved through- 
out this melancholy tranſaction in a 
manner that does the higheſt credit to 
his head and heart. He has paid the 
tribute of unfeigned affection to the 
manes of this deſerving fiiter, but at 
the ſame time is in the higheſt degree 
mindful of his father, and the unhap- 
py Campbell. He means to perſuade 
them to go to London. I ſhall, ſaid 
he, this morning devote all my time to 
them, and think my endeavours well 
rewarded if after ſome time 1 can reſ- 
tore them to ſome degree of compoſure. 
My poor father, faid he, will ſuffer 
the moſt acutely, not only. from his 
ears and infirmities, but from the re- 
collection of his harſh uſage to my poor 
ſiſter. Time alone can blunt the edge 
of his ſorrows. Tell your fiſter, my 
dear Oſborn, continued he, taking my 
hand, that ſhall I not apologize to her 
for breaking my promiſe of returning 
to the Vale, the late unfortunate events 
have, I doubt not, done it for me, 1 
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go now to render myſelf worthy of her, 
and know the beſt way to merit the 
ſmiles of ſo good a daughter will be, 
to perform as I ought, the duties of a 
1on. | 

The carriage is now waiting. Adieu, 
my dear ſiſter, my reſpectful duty to 
our excellent mother. 


| H. OSBORN. 
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LETTER Cx 


LADY HARCOURT TO MISS OSBORN. 


NCE more Anna Har- 

court forms her ſan- 
guine hopes, that ſorrows have bid us 
a long and laſt adieu. We arrived, 
my charming friend, in London this 
day month, but | forſwore the pea till 
my ſpirits were a little diſencumbered 
from their unuſual load; indeed the 
fatigues both of body and mind we 
had all undergone, readered a lutle 
reſt abſolutely neceſſary, we have 
therefore ſeen none but the afflicted 
mourners. Lord Malcomb ſtill refu- 
ſes all conſolation, but reaſon, and the 
cares aud attentions .of his friend Sir 
George have had a proper effect upon. 
Campbell, that is, he comes amongſt 
us, and wears the outward garb of 
compoſure, but it is plain to be ſeen 
his feelings correſpond with his dreſs; 
his is not the ſpecious form of mourn- 
ing, but the reality, undiſſembled, un- 
dilguiſed. Ah, Juliana! how fleeting 
are human hopes and expectations“ 
How impatiently did we all look for- 
8 | ward 
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ward to that period when we hoped 
ſhe would taſte the cup of happineſs; 
but in this world it was not to be. 
Sweet ſufferer, ſhe had an inward pre- 
ſage, *and the idea of death had been 
long familiar to her. 1 forbear to dil- 
turb the aſhes of the dead, or I could 
join to execrite moſt heartily the memory 
of thoſe by whoſe wicked arts ſhe has 
been ſent thus to an untimely grave. 
Her father is to be pitied, poor man, 
he poſſeſſes very weak intellects, and 
has been made the paſſive inſtrument of 
all this wreck, he now ſuffers more than 
dying every day, he is a prey to the 
ſevereſt tortures of remorſe. 

I had juſt received a letter from Mr. 
Morley, he means to accompany Lady 
Mary Morgan to England in the ſpring ; 
her Ladyſhip was lo affected by the 
death of her beloved niece, that her 
diſorder returned with redoubled vio- 
lence, and ſhe was obliged to go back 
inſtantly to Montpelier. The amiable 
Sophia attended her mother, and we 
look forward to the time which will 
bring them to us with pleaſing expec- 
tation. Miſs Marſden's houſe being 
{till lett, ſhe is at preſent my gueſt; 
Mr. Oſborn is Lord Ormeſton's, he preſ- 


ſes her to complete his happineſs, but 
| is: ſhe | 
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ſhe poſitively refuſes as yet, ſhe alledg- 
es that the remembrance of the paſt 
diſtreſſing fcenes is not yet ſufficient] 
obliterated, and begs he will allow her 
to devote more time to the memory of 
her beloved Juliana, nor expect her 
ere the aſhes of her friend are ſcarce 
yet cold, to join in ſcenes of mirth and 
feſtivity. Mr. Oiborn, who pretends to 
have no will but hers, ſeems to acqui- 
elce, | ſay pretends, becauſe he does 
not ſcruple at every opportunity to 
murmur and complain, but he might 
as well be quiet, the hard-hearted Char- 
lotte is inexorable, and he muſt pur- 
chaſe her ſmiles, by ſubmiſſion. Sup- 
poſe, my dear D. your mother and your- 
telf were to come unexpectedly » to 
Groſvenor-{quare, I do not think ourdear 
Charlotte could refiſt fo many united 
ſolicitations. 1 would wiſh her to pay 
every tribute of affection and reſpect 
to the memory of Lady Ormeſton, but 
T think it very poſſible that from ex- 
cefs of delicacy ſhe will endeavour to 
protract her compliance with your bro- | 
_ ther's requeſt longer than is neceſſary. 
1 heard a word dropped ſlightly the 
other day of the ſpring; 1 grew out- 
rageous, and no more was ſaid. 
| | 4 


278 JULIANA ORMESTON: R,. 


I hate affectation and unneceſſary 
ſcruples, though I would not upon any 
account have any of my ſex deviate 
from that delicacy which conſtitutes 
their principal charm, yet there is a 
medium ; falſe delicacy not only gives 
pain to themſelves, but others. Char- 
lotte is a woman of ſtrong feelings, 
ſenſibility, and good ſenſe, yet ſhe is 
a little tinctured with that ſame falſe 
delicacy ; we muſt perſuade her out of 
it, and very little reflection will ena- 
ble her to think properly upon a ſub- 
ject which ſo nearly concerns her own 
happineſs, and that of your brother's; 
though a little wrong once, his pati- 
ence ought not to be tried too much, 
for the lords of the creation are odd 
mortals ſometimes. My odd mortal 
Lord Harcourt, joins me in requeſting 
that you will become our gueſt with 
all ſpeed, in order to haſten the event 
we all ſo much deſire. | 

Remember, Delia, you will ſee 
Lord Viſcount Malcomb ; bluſh not, 
my good girl, at my mentioning him 
ſo abrubtly, his filial piety has exalted 
his character ſo highly, that Miſs Oſ- 
born's virtues can s, reward him. 
1 am happy to add further, that Au- 
guſtus's late acquiſitions of title and 
| CE nh fortune 
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fortune have had no effect upon his 
mind or manners, he is juſt the ſame, 
mild, humble, and unaſſuming; his 
heart and his purſe are open to the 
wretched, and his greateſt pleaſure 
ſeems doing good. Sir George Edge- 
comb is charmed with him, and bleſſ- 
es the fortunate moment in which he 
became his ſon. Charlotte defires 
me to add her love; and Iam 


A. HARCOURT. 
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LADY HARCOURT TO MISS H. LEYBURNe 
HARRIET, | 

OU told me on leaving 

town, you ſhould im- 
patiently expect a ſummons from un- 
der my hand to be bride-maid, ſo 
now pack up your bridal finery, and 
whirl to Groſvenor-ſquare, or my poor 
brains will be turned in hunting out 
faſhions. Charlotte is too ſeriouſly 
ſentimental to trouble her head about 
ſuch trifles, and I verily believe 
would go to church in her night-cap 
were I to ſuffer it. She leads poor 
Oſborn a ſad life, even now ſhe has 
conſented, if the man ſays any thing 
lively or ſmiles, ſhe fetches a long 
heigh-ho! and looks wofully diſmal, 
yet ſhe is all condeſcending ſweetneſs 
the men fay. I wanted to try how 
ſuch graces would become me laſt 
night. Lord Harcourt was going to 
give me one of his twirls, I looked 


grave, fighed and ſat down. In an 
3; inſtant 
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inſtant you would have thought the 
houſe had been in a blaze, the bells 
were furiouſly rung, half a dozen 
people called in a breath, my Anna! 
my angel! what is the matter? ler 
me fend for Warren! Wilſon! ſome 
drops for your lady. Aud thus the 
good creature ran on till I was in 
reality ready to drop——butwith 
laughter. . He chid me gently for 
alarming him, and I refolved in future 
not to ape the manners of others. 
Lady Ormeſton is the moſt hvel 
creature imaginable, Lord Malcomb 
"rp 2 fond of her; the name 
rings back melaucholy remembrances, 
but 1 hope this wedding will help 
to obliterate them. I want you, Har- 
riet, to help me to rally that liitle 
prude Delia Oſborn: her eyes tell 
tales whenever the Viſcount is pre- 
ſent, yet ſhe does not love him, no; 
love is a paſſion ſhe is totally unac- 
quainted with, a childiſh intimacy, 
that is all improved by age into friend- 
ſhip; and I ſuppoſe by and bye 
they will marry out of pure friend- 
ſhip; well prudence is a very fine 
thing. We have I fear no conqueſt 
amongſt our circle worthy your at- 


tempting except one—ſtart not, Har- 
- rlet— 


_—_—_ 
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net—the man's well enough; what 
think you of Sir George Edgecomb ? 
But pleaſantly apart, haſten to us the 
moment you Can. | 


A. HARCOURT. 


1 
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LETTER SC 


LADY HARCOURT TO LADY M. MORGAN. 


JAN thanks are due to 
your Ladyſhip, for the 
honour of your correſpondence, ever 
ſince our unfortunate parting at Ca- 
lais; we ſhall have no longer occaſt- 
on to continue this diſtant intimacy, 
as a ſhort time will now bring you to 
England, whither the good wiſhes of 
many, very many attend you. We 
have lately had many gueſts; Mrs. 
and Miſs Oſborn are ſtill among the * 
number, and I have the ſatisfaction to 
inform your ladyſhip that Thurſday next 
is fixed for the union of Mr. Oſborn 
and Miſs Marſden, a lady you have 
ſo often and ſo juſtly . admired, ſhe 
was the earlieſt friend of my youth, 
and our pleaſures and pains were e- 
ver mutual; you may then 1magine, 
my dear madam, with what heartfelt _ 
pleaſure I behold her approaching hap- 
pineſs; I have long looked forward 
to it as a moſt pleaſing event, and 
Mr. Oſborn has had in me a very 
warm 
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warm advocate. Tord Malcomb is 
nearly as miſerable as ever, he has 
with ſome 1ntreaty conſented to be pre- 
ſent next Thurſday; we hope by a- 
muſiug to diſpel his difagreeable re- 
flections. The amiable Frederic and 
generous Campbell divide their whole 
Lime with him, and give ſtriking ex- 
amples of the attention age and ſor- 
row ſhould always claim, but fo ſel- 
dom ſhare. I muſt mention to you, 
my dear Lady Mary, an inſtance of 
divine vengeance. Meredith, the vile 
accomplice of all the miſchisfs we have 
had ſo much reaſon to deplore, is 
impriſoned at Edinburgh, for ſwind- 
ling a gong out of a ſum of mo-. 
ney, Lord Malcomb is determined 
to bring him to juſſice, as the mur- 
derer of his unhappy ſon, and the 
ſurgeon who faw him fire the piſtol, 
is gone down thither to ſwear againſt 
him. I think the ridding the world 
-of him will be a general benefit to 
human nature. TI have alſo another 
piece of news, leſs tragical indeed, 
. which I am ſorry to ſay, a little 
concerns your ladyſhip as part of the 
family, but when I reflect that your 
ideas are not kindred to theirs, I 


dread the leſs to ſhock you by it, as 
it 
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it is a very natural eonſequence of a 
miſtaken education, joined to a mind 
contracted, by the errors of early in- 
ſtruction. In fhort, Lady Sophoniſpa 
the other day ran away with a hair- 
_drefler; her mother is 1nconſolable. 
Lord Ormeſton, ever ready to allevi- 
ate diſtreſs, at her requeſt purſued 
the fugitives, but did not find them 
time enough to prevent their being 
married, a circumſiance he thought 
rather defirable, after the imprudences 
he found out ſhe had been guilty of. 
The young lady it ſeems maintained 
all her uſual dignity, and treated the 
interference of her couſia with the 
moſt haughty contempt, but her huſ— 
band more wiſely implored his good 
offices with the irritated mother. I 
hope, my dear madam, no relapſe will 
prevent our ſeeing you with Mr. Morley; 
nor muſt the charming Sophia be ex- 
empted from the ſhare ſhe deſerves in 
our general impatience to ſee you all 
in England; her conduct proves and 
will repay the cares of her excellent 
monitreſs. Thurſday being ſo near, I 
have been obliged to put all my e- 
vents in very little compals, as Char- 
lotte will do nothing without my ap- 

probation. 
| Thus 
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Thus you will naturally conclude 
me a perſon of vaſt conſequence, and 
fully employed. Permit me to pre- 
ſent Lord Harcourt's good wiſhes joint- 
ly with my own for your happineſs, 
and ſafe arrival, and I am reſpectfully 


Your Ladyſhip's ſervant, 


A. HARCOURT- | 


